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No one wakes up thinking, 
“Today I'm going to abuse my child’ 


Abuse is not something we think 
about, it’s something we do. It runs 
against our nature, yet it comes nat- 
urally. It’s a major epidemic, and a 
contagious one. Abused children 
often become abusive parents. 
Abuse perpetuates abuse. 

Child abuse is a major cause of 
death for children under two. Last 
year in America, an estimated one 
million children suffered from abuse 
and neglect and at least 2,000 died 
needless, painful deaths. 

What's being done about pre- 
vention? Not enough. Preventive fa- 
cilities are simply inadequate. Most 
social agencies deal with abusers 
and their victims after the damage 
has been done. 

Yet child abuse doesn’t have to 
happen. With enough volunteers, 
local child abuse prevention pro- 
grams such as crisis centers, self- 
help therapy programs for abusers, 
and other facilities could be formed 
to aid parents and children. With 
your help, eighty percent of all 
abusers could be reached. Please. 
Write for more information on child 
abuse and how you can help. 


What will you do today that's 
more important? 


A Public Service of This Magazine ' 
& The Advertising Council 6 
Counci 


We need your help. Write: 


National Committee for Prevention of Child 
Abuse, Box 2866, Chicago, Illinois 60690 
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PUBLISHER'S STATEMENT 


A Roadblock to Democracy 


hen two-bit foreign dictators ar- 
range their countries’ political pro- 
cesses to make sure they stay in 


power, America’s leaders call it “un- 
democratic.” But when the two political organi- 
zations that have run the United States for 
more than a century do exactly the same, our 
statesmen call it “perpetuating the two-party 
system,” and insist that it’s a good thing. 

This is a hypocritical double standard. The 
truth is, Americans don’t have much more to 
say about who will run their country than Ira- 
nians or Russians do. 

I have already explained why I think no 
Republican or Democrat can genuinely repre- 
sent the people in this election year (No 
Choice Again?,” Publisher's Statement, Novem- 
ber 1979). There’s not a plugged nickel’s worth 
of difference between the two parties, and any 
candidate representing either one will have 
emerged from smoke-filled rooms owing debts 
to the party establishment instead of to the peo- 
ple. Yet American voters, for all practical pur- 
poses, will have to choose one of them on elec- 
tion day or risk wasting their votes on candi- 
dates who have no chance of winning. In other 
words, the only real choice the people have is no choice at all. 

That’s not my idea of a democracy. Nor is it unintentional. 
The elite of the nation’s two major parties like it that way, and 
over the years they have cemented the two-party stranglehold 
on the American electorate, making sure that no other party or 
independent candidate has a chance to achieve the Presidency. 

One way they have managed to do this is by refusing to do 
away with the incredibly undemocratic Electoral College, 
which Thomas Jefferson called “the most dangerous blot on our 
Constitution.” Because of the Electoral College, the American 
people do not elect their president; they merely choose a slate of 
“electors” from each state who later cast the official votes. 
There are only 538 of these electors—but it is only their votes 
that count in choosing our president. 

The most unbelievable aspect of this system is that the elec- 


tors are not required to vote for the candidate 
that the people of their states choose. In each of 
the last five elections at least one elector has 
cast a ballot for a candidate who did not win the 
popular vote in that elector’s state. 

Moreover, it is possible under the Electoral 
College system for a candidate to get the most 
popular votes but not win the Presidency. This 
has happened three times in our history. And as 
recently as the last election it almost happened 
again. Although Jimmy Carter got 1.7 million 
more votes than Gerald Ford, he would have 
lost in the Electoral College had only 9,245 
votes in Ohio and Hawaii swung to Ford. 

Why is such an obviously undemocratic insti- 
tution allowed to continue in this country? The 
reason is simple: The Electoral College dis- 
courages third-party or independent can- 
didates. According to the late Alexander 
Bickel, the noted Constitutional scholar from 
Yale University, “The monopoly of power en- 
joyed by the two major parties would not likely 
survive the demise of the Electoral College.” 
That’s why the Republicans and Democrats in 
Congress have repeatedly voted down attempts 
to abolish the Electoral College. The last thing 
they want is for the voters to be given a real choice in future 
elections. 

No wonder a smaller percentage of citizens vote for their 
national leader in America than do so in any other established 
democracy. Until the Republican/Democrat grip on the ballot 
box is broken, we aren’t much different than the Soviet Union, 
where people can vote for only one candidate. A step in the 
right direction would be to abolish the Electoral College. Mean- 
while, Americans must face facts: We don’t live in a democracy. 
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He’s the kind of guy who likes out-of- 
this-world photography and articles 
that take you where no magazine has 
gone before.*He’s after some 
close encounters with hot- 
looking women and a chance 

to laugh at the spaciest hu- 

mor around. There’s only one 

place he finds a galaxy of 
delight on every page— 

\\__ HUSTLER. Isn’t it about time 

a you subscribed to the 
magazine of universal 
appeal? Blast off 

into pleasure with 

2, HUSTLER— you 
may never come 

down again. 
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utting HUSTLER together 
would be a snap if all it took 
was sitting down at a type- 
writer or drawing board for 
a few hours. But that’s not the way it 
works. Our writers must be hardworking 
and nosy as hell; our illustrators and 
photographers must be skilled and pa- 
tient. And our art staff, editors and re- 
searchers have to go over everything 
with a fine-tooth comb before 
HUSTLER reaches you, the reader. 

A lot of hard work was put in by GAR 
SMITH, who secured previously secret 
government documents before writing 
NUCLEAR DISASTERS: HOW THEY LIED 
TO YOU. Accompanying this shocking 
report are grisly photos that have never 
before been published in a national 
magazine. These pictures may be offen- 
sive to some, but they are in HUSTLER’s 
hard-hitting tradition of pulling no 
punches to get the facts to our readers. 
Smith’s article details the effects radia- 
tion has had on some unfortunate 
workers in the nuclear industry. It’s not 
a pleasant story. A former editor of the 
Berkeley Barb, Smith has written for 
CHIC, New West and Mother Jones as 
well as for HUSTLER. The accompa- 
nying artwork is by HUSTLER newcom- 
er STEWART DANIELS, who has illus- 
trated numerous record-album covers 
and movie titles for the film industry. 

New York-based free-lance writer 
FRANK FORTUNATO, following vague 
leads and nameless dirt roads, ventured 
into the back hills of Kentucky and Ten- 
nessee to track down SNAKE-HAN- 
DLERS, people who still practice what 
can be a deadly religion. This is not the 
first time Fortunato has traveled for 
HUSTLER; in the past he has been to 
Cuba, the Middle East and Plains, 
Georgia, in pursuit of stories. The 
illustration is by longtime HUSTLER 
contributor ALEX EBEL, whose work has 
also appeared in Playboy, Oui and the 
Encyclopaedia Britannica. 

RICHARD WARREN LEWIS went to 


, ; 
| 5 4 


Richard Warren Lewi: 


Frank Fortunato 


Cover by Matti Klatt 


Nashville, Tennessee—site of the Inde- 
pendent Truckers of America conven- 
tion—to get the inside story on the 
plight of the drivers of the big rigs. 
Lewis examines their trials and tribu- 
lations as seen through the eyes of 
a rebel trucker in his profile MIKE 
PARKHURST: TALKING TOUGH FOR 
THE AMERICAN TRUCKER. The highly 
visible and vocal president of the Inde- 
pendent Truckers of America is also 
founder and publisher of Overdrive, a 
magazine for truckers. Lewis, a journal- 
ist for 20 years, has written for Playboy, 
The Saturday Evening Post, New York, Life 
and the New York Times. JOHN AN- 
DREWS, who has done illustrations for 
HUSTLER and New West, furnished the 
companion artwork. 

If you’re fed up with meeting poten- 
tial dates in bars or at the office, and 
you’re contemplating an “electronic 
courtship,” HUSTLER Associate Pub- 
lisher BRUCE DAVID tells THE TRUTH 
ABOUT VIDEO-DATING in April’s fic- 
tion. This is an excerpt from a novel in 
progress. David, a former newspaper 
editor, started IJnterview magazine for 
Andy Warhol, and was founder and co- 
producer of Midnight Blue, an erotic 


Alex Ebel 


Gar Smith 


cable-television program in New York 
City. He has also written for radio and 
been a free-lancer for magazines such as 
Penthouse and Viva. HOLLY HOLLING- 
TON, who provided the illustration, is a 
veteran contributor to numerous Ameri- 
can and European magazines. 

In this month’s Sex Play DR. JUDITH 
STEINHART offers for one of the first 
times in print a valid sex quiz by a cer- 
tified sex expert. The test will enable 
you to RATE YOURSELF AS A LOVER. 
Steinhart received her Ph.D. from the 
Institute for Advanced Study of Human 
Sexuality in San Francisco, and she has 
been published in Forum and Sexology 
magazines. Besides being a sex educator 
and therapist, she is an assistant 
professor at the State University of New 
York at Stony Brook. The artwork was 
supplied by HUSTLER regular MICK 
McGINTY. 

This issue also features a special car- 
toon layout by DAVID BROWN entitled 
BELIEVE IT OR NOT: A TONGUE-IN- 
CHEEK LOOK AT RELIGION. Aside from 
himself, ideas for Brown’s irreverent 
illustrations came from other HUSTLER 
contract cartoonists and American Atheist 
magazine. 

April’s pictorials, starting with our 
centerfold, PAULA: PASSIONATE PINK, 
photographed by CLIVE McLEAN, instill 
a sense of adventure. Photographer 
MATTI KLATT takes you inside an an- 
cient tomb in QUEEN TIT, while SUZE 
RANDALL’s lens focuses on an inner-city 
alley where a trio of street-tough females 
go on the prowl in GANG-BANG. And 
you don’t have to be a Navy man to ap- 
preciate Suze’s photographs of SKIP- 
PER: SAILORS' DELIGHT. 

Our writers have logged many miles, 
unraveled bureaucratic red tape and 
worked countless hours to bring you 
vital and informative stories. As they 
do every month, they put a great deal 
of energy into this issue of HUSTLER, 
but all you have to do is sit back 
and enjoy it. 


Bruce David 


Leisure Concepts presents 
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High quality hard core magazines aren't dead. 
They're just getting harder to find. 


Featuring the Gourmet, Pretty 
Girls and Connoisseur 
series... 
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color X-rated glossies. 
So when you want to 
lick the problem of 
finding hard core 
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publications available 
from Leisure Concepts, 
the very best in foreign 
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Order with confidence. 
Just fill out the coupon below indicating 
the number of different volumes you'd like to 
receive and mail it off with your payment 
enclosed. 
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everything we ship to you will be plainly 
packaged, securely wrapped, without 
the slightest indication of its contents on the 
outside. 
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Celeste: I’m an 18-year-old guy who just 
purchased my first copy of HUSTLER, and I 
must say I got my money’s worth. I have 
never seen a more beauteous nymph than 
Celeste (top photo), your February center- 
fold. She is peerless, with her dainty blond 
hair, ravishing blue eyes, sultry lips, pearly 
teeth, shapely breasts, moist cunt and petite 
buttocks. 
Celeste is my elder by only three years, and 
I hope that with a little bit of luck we can get 
it on some day. I am not a sex fiend, but a 
normal gentleman who knows an Aphrodite 
when he sees one. —J.D.G. 
San Francisco, California 


Catnip: I wish to tell you that the so-called 
humor in the January Bits & Pieces section 
called “Catnip” (center photo) was down- 
right uncalled for. It was in the poorest of 
taste and just disgusting. 

I belong to the Humane and Cat Protec- 
tion Agency, and I plan to file a complaint 
against your magazine. I do not think this is 
what any normal human being would call 
humor of any kind. I used to enjoy reading 
your magazine, but I no longer plan to buy 
it again until this kind of thing is stopped. 

—K.K.R. 
Upper Darby, Pennsylvania 


We carefully considered all the implications be- 
fore using this animal on our set. The cat was al- 
ready dead when we purchased it from a biologi- 
cal-supply house that provides cats to high-school 
anatomy classes for disection. 


Soul Food: | bought your February issue 
and couldn’t believe my eyes. Your spread 
Soul Food (bottom photo) made me hot and 
horny. I’m white and dig all races of chicks, 
but I fantasize about making it with a foxy 
black woman. The photos were good, but 
there should have been more of them. 
Let’s hear it for more dark meat. 
—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Religious Feedback: This is in regard to 
your February Publisher’s Statement “The 
Church Is Not an Equal-Opportunity In- 
stitution.” As a born-again Christian, I 
fear you are not reading your Bible very 
carefully. The very existence of the church is 
based upon discrimination, and not con- 
cerned with equal opportunity of race or sex. 
About gay people, the Bible says “slay 
them, kill both parties.” The Bible also tells 
us that the Negro, as a descendant of Cain, 
is accursed and destined to forever be the 
poorest of slaves and servants: “Lo, I have 
given you these heathen for an inheritance.” 
And as for women, the Bible says to tell 
them “to keep their mouths shut, for it is a 
shame for a woman to speak in public.” 
Does this allow for Negro and women 
preachers? Certainly not. We can love these 
people all we like, but we can never disagree 


or weaken our faith by ordaining them to 
any ministry. —Floyd M. Gurley 
Niuhu Island, Hawaii 


We believe that Jesus Christ spoke repeatedly for 
the equality of all human beings when he iden- 
tified Himself with men and women from every 
class and every walk of life. 


In “Sue the Clergy?” (Publisher’s State- 
ment, January) you presented a sensible and 
logical point: A member of the clergy should 
be held responsible for the way he conducts 
his practice, as any other professional would. 
A clergyman should understand his duties 
and concentrate on these, rather than on 
things outside his training, such as psycho- 
therapy. 

But remember, Mr. Flynt, you are not 
God either. In fact, you are wasting your 
breath. Your Publisher’s Statement should be 
more controversial—this one didn’t tell us 
anything we did not know, and it was a 
wasted page. You should concentrate on 
more important, controversial issues to share 
with your faithful readers. Whether or not 
we agree, we want to hear your opinion. 

—Joel and Bev 
Austin, Texas 


I’ve recently been hearing quite a bit 
about a puritanical minister named the 
Reverend Donald Wildmon, who monitors 
television shows and heads a group known, 
I believe, as the National Federation for 
Decency. He was recently on the Tomor- 
row show and boasted of picketing Sears and 
causing it to stop advertising on that 
“dreaded” jiggle show, Charlie’s Angels. 

It’s time for normal citizens to jointly 
voice their opposition to those who want to 
revive the Inquisition. There is no reason, 
for instance, for movies shown in theaters 
under PG ratings to be butchered on televi- 
sion to appease puritanical zealots. 

Perhaps if the leading entertainment 
magazines would coordinate a campaign to 
promote reality in the medium, something 
could be accomplished. You could maybe 
set a day to picket network stations in 
different cities, or at least urge readers to 
write to the stations and give their view- 
points. —Troy Soos 

Alsip, Illinois 


We've been aware of the Reverend Wildmon for 
some time—he was Asshole of the Month in the 
November 1978 HUSTLER. 


Tongue-Lashing: | have gone through 
your December 1979 issue, and I have lots of 
anger toward you and your filthy magazine. 
In that issue you made Marcia Womongold 
your Asshole of the Month. She is not an ass- 
hole— you are. You are the one not facing 
reality. You may think you burned her with 
your stupid article, but you’re wrong. You 
obviously have no respect for women or 
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Let CHIC’s girls do it foryou. —12times. _ 

a year. Each month GHIC brings you the best in 
hard-hitting articles, off-the-wall humor, erotic 
fiction, and girls who really leap off the page 
ard onto your lap; All you have to do to 
have CHIC delivered is fill out the 
handy subscription form. 
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Christ. For all we know you are into sado- 
masochism. You probably also get off on 
beating women with a cat-o’-nine-tails. The 
Fantasy #5 photo-set in the same issue is 
really awful. You have the mind of a child 
and an IQ of 2. 

As for some of the bimbos you have 
posing for you, they have no pride or self- 
respect. None of those bitches have cunts 
that pink. You have lousy photographers, 
and your touchups are obvious. You could 
never get a beautiful woman to do sadistic 
and nasty things like your bimbos do. Where 
did you find those broads—in a gutter? 

People who are into sadomasochism are 
extremely sick. It is a demented way to treat 
women, and women who are into it are men- 
tally disturbed. All your magazine does to 
men is make them want something they’ll 
never have. I would like to know how the 
hell you can turn love into a demented, vio- 
lent thing. _—Name Withheld by Request 

Durango, Texas 


You're entitled to your opinions. But, factually, 
the genitals in our photographs are not retouched. 


Yankee Man: I've been an avid HUSTLER 
reader ever since its existence—until today!! 
I picked up your February issue and 
thumbed through it as usual, only to find a 
spoof on the late Thurman Munson. You 
people have got to be the most inconsiderate 
bastards in the world! If there’s one thing 
that you don’t tamper with in New York, it’s 
the Yankees, especially Thurman Munson. 
Please be advised that I will never pick up 
another shit-eating HUSTLER Magazine in 
my life. —J. Gagliardi 

Greenwood Lake, New York 


In your February issue you gave the DC- 
10 Aviation Award to Thurman Munson. 
Now, mind you, I’m not a Thurman Mun- 
son fan, a Yankee fan or even a fervent base- 
ball fan. But your choice of ways to present 
satire, comedy or whatever you call it is in 
my opinion lower than whale shit. Why did 
you have to remember a man’s death in such 
a tasteless way? 

Maybe someday some of your loved ones 
will die. I hope they leave you with happi- 
ness and pleasant memories forever. Then I 
hope somebody makes fun of their death 
and causes you unbearable pain, like your 
award probably caused the Munson family. 

—B.W. 
Wheeler, Indiana 


Cock Show: I just received your February 
issue, and I am really disappointed with you 
people. I was stupid enough to hope your 
magazine would get better for us women. I 
just read the Feedback letter “Show More 


Cock” from Peggy Bell, and I agree with 


her. We are tired of being the lookees; some 
of us want to be the Lookers! 

Men and women want the samé things. 
Weare all people, and people have the same 
needs. I can’t understand why you can’t or 


won’t give us a little more. You suggest that 
we buy Blueboy, but the reason that maga- 
zine is so good is because it’s for men! It’s a 
shame no one will cater to women as equal 
people. 

Because of your closed-mindedness I’m 
sure I will not renew my subscription—you 
can keep your biased magazine. I thought 
there was hope for it, but because of your 
stubborn male egos and those of your male 
readers, I know you will lose women readers. 

—Cathy Mahon 
Glens Falls, New York 


It is our aim to give our readers what they want. 
Right now the ratio of men to women reflects 
reader demands, but that could change if we get 
more mail for males. 


Other Paths: | just glanced through your 
September 1979 issue, and in your Bits & 
Pieces section I saw a little item called 
“Hanging Around,” which purported to 
show a religious ritual of “a now-extinct 
American Indian tribe.” 

I am writing to let you know that the 
tribe, actually seven tribes—which you 
called the Sioux Nation —is far from extinct. 
True, your people have done their best, all in 
the name of the God of love, to exterminate 
us and destroy our nation, but we have per- 
severed. We have survived. We have kept 
faith with our God. 

My grandfather was born on a reserva- 
tion, and his father rode the Plains with Sit- 
ting Bull. Both of them participated in the 


rite shown. Both were honorable men who 
respected the beliefs of others. Both prac- 
ticed a religion forbidden by the laws of a 
nation founded on freedom of choice. 
Freedom for all, that is, but those who were 
here first. 

Can you not see the parallel in your own 
struggle against the puritanical, self-righ- 
teous segment of society? I support your 
right to publish HUSTLER, but I do wish 
that you would learn that other men have 
found their path to God in ways that differ 
from your own. —Ohitika Mato 

Garden City, Michigan 


Beaver Bonanza: I'd like to make a sug- 
gestion concerning the HUSTLER Beaver 
Hunt. I have observed that over the years, 
you have published HUSTLER REJECTS, 
THE BEST OF HUSTLER (Numbers 1-5) and 
other special editions I may have missed. 
How about a special volume containing 
nothing but those beautiful ladies—‘‘the 
girl-next-door,” so to speak. You might even 
print the ones you don’t use. 
“Beaver Rejects,” God forbid! 
— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


In response to many such requests, we have al- 
ready published our first BEAVER HUNT collec- 
tion—96 pages of previously unpublished photos. 
It’s available at your local newsstand, or send 
$2.95 plus $1 for postage and handling to Flynt 
Subscription Company, Inc. (P.O. Box 67068 
Los Angeles, California 90067). 
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“Sure makes you wonder what these surgical-supply companies will 
think of next, huh?!” 
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Zoom Fume: | don’t blame you for choos- 
ing not to print the photo-set of a young girl 
used as a cover feature in Zoom magazine 
(Bits & Pieces, HUSTLER, January). Howev- 
er, as an artist mainly using nudes as the 
subject of my work, I find the anatomy of 
children both refreshing and delightful. 
They have a spring and vitality that cannot 
be hidden by expressions of the face or pose 
or clothing. The human body is God’s most 
natural and beautiful gift to mankind. 
Clothing, censorship and morals are man- 
made. 

At any age a model is a model and beauty 
is beauty and taste is taste. Photos taken 
with taste can neither be smut nor exploita- 
tion—only artistic. 

As for decision-making, that young girl’s 
charm isn’t going to wait around for her to 
grow old enough to make a “critical deci- 
sion,” and her youthful beauty will pass 
unseen, unappreciated forever as she be- 
comes a woman. She will be denied the 
chance to give the inspiration her body pro- 
vides to anyone. — Michael Taylor 

Scotts Valley, California 


True Grit: I have been reading HUSTLER 
since it first hit the newsstands, and al- 
though it is a little crazy, it has a lot of com- 
mon sense and is not at all despicable. 

We both know why your magazine is 
always under fire. It is not because of a few 
naked women or some offbeat jokes; it is be- 
cause of your pure and straightforward arti- 
cles about politics and world problems. It is 


a sin that the narrow-minded people who are 
against you don’t have the guts to say the 
reason why. 

These namby-pamby white-collar ass- 
kissers are the reason for most of this coun- 
try’s problems. Instead of saying the real 
reasons they don’t like HUSTLER, they hide 
behind the guise that it is nothing but smut. 
Well, just about anything you read can be- 
come smutty if that is the way you think. 

Perhaps one day society will be better 
adjusted, but I doubt we will see it. 

—George M. Hornung 
Farmingdale, New Jersey 


Asshole? The article about Henry. Ford II 
as Asshole of the Month (HUSTLER, Janu- 
ary) was really not necessary. You don’t 
have to hurt someone to sell magazines. 
Henry Ford II is a descendant of a legend, a 
man who saw and talked with Thomas 
Edison. 

The man is only a human being, with feel- 
ings just like you and me. Only he is rich. So 
is the owner of your magazine. Larry Flynt is 
one hell of a man, almost losing his life be- 
cause he just wanted to give people what 
they wanted. 

I thank God Mr. Flynt is alive—he’s a guy 
who made it rich with his brains. It’s the 
same with Henry Ford II. For me to see 
Henry Ford II as Asshole of the Month is 
the equivalent of seeing Mr. Flynt on that 
page. 

I think Mr. Flynt and Mr. Ford will go 
down in history as great men. You should 
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tell Mr. Ford that he is not really an asshole, 
but an American dream-maker. 

—Barney F. Jenning 

Detroit, Michigan 


For your information Larry Flynt was Asshole of 
the Month in the March 1976 issue of 
HUSTLER and Asshole of the Century in the 
April 1978 issue. 


Ecstatic: About three weeks ago I saw an 
excellent movie called The Ecstasy Girls, 
which starred actress Deseree Cousteau. I 
was told that she was a former centerfold in 
HUSTLER. Would you please be kind 
enough to tell me what issue she appeared in. 
—Larry D’Aries 

South Orange, New Jersey 


You can see Deseree Cousteau, our porn actress of 
the year (see page 16 of this issue), in the Septem- 
ber 1978 HUSTLER. For back issues, use the 
order form on page 22. 


Mean Judge Green: | think that U.S. Dis- 
trict Court Judge Joyce Green should be 
removed from the bench. She is the one who 
ruled that Iranian students could not be 
deported. As a naturalized citizen, I under- 
stand conditions under which a visa is issued 
to an alien. If I had violated these condi- 
tions, there is no doubt in my mind that I 
would have been deported. I feel that these 
Iranians have nothing to complain about. 
They are the ones who have violated the 
conditions of their visas, and they are the 
ones who should suffer for it, not the Ameri- 
can taxpayer. 

I also believe in not biting the hand that 
feeds you. If Iranian students or any foreign 
national here on a visitor’s or student visa 
demonstrates against the USA, they should 
be deported. The Mexicans who cross into 
the U.S. at least do something productive, 
and for years Judge Green has sat on her 
butt while they were and still are deported. 

Let’s get people like Judge Green out of 
office. Only immigrants who file Declara- 
tions of Intent should be allowed the type of 
protection Green is offering. There is no 
excuse for breaking the law. —John Neill 

Hickam Air Force Base, Hawaii 


Asshole of the Year: A few issues back 
(June 1979) you named the Ayatollah Kho- 
meini Asshole of the Month. Well, with what 
he has done to the U.S. since then, I'd like to 
give him my vote as Asshole of the Year. 
Let’s show that old fart that he can’t push 
the USA around! — Name and Address 

Withheld by Request 


We did indeed name the Ayatollah Khomeini 
Asshole of the Year in BEST OF HUSTLER #5, 
which you can purchase for $2.95 wherever you 
buy HUSTLER. If your newsstand is out of 
BEST OF HUSTLER #5, send $2.95 plus $1 for 
postage and handling to Flynt Subscription Com- 
pany, Inc. (P.O. Box 67068, Los Angeles, 
California 90067). e 


World News Roundup 
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All infants begin life in the womb as girls. Called the "Eve principle," this concept plays an important 
role in a revolutionary new understanding of human biology. In the past it was thought that sexual 
development was fixed solely by the genetic makeup of the fetus. But research has revealed that 
powerful chemicals in the bloodstream of the fetus are at least as crucial as genes in determining 
gender. One of those chemicals is essential for the development of male sex organs; if it's missing from 
the fetus, even a child with male genes will wind up a girl. That fact prompted one scientist to say that 
now ''you an think of male $8 as a kind of D th defe " : 


Less = 


The "cost of loving" is going up even faster than the cost of living. New York investment analyst Ray 
Devoe has figured out that the cost of dating a girl has climbed 340% since 1954. That jump is nearly 
twice the hike recorded in the more general cost-of-living figures. The "cost-of-loving" calculations 
were based on the prices of such activities as dining out, going to the movies and frequenting fancy bars. 


The macho "Latin lover" image is carried a little too far in Brazil. A jury in that South American 
country found a 45-year-old "playboy" innocent of murdering his lover even after he admitted killing 
her. The defendant told the court how he fired four shots into his girlfriend's head after she enraged 
him by flirting with another man. The jealous killer received a two-year suspended sentence on 
different charges--fleeing the scene of the crime and using "excessive" means to protect his dignity. 


Taking your medicine like a man is no problem when sex is the prescription. And sex is what Dr. George 
Ehrlich suggests for arthritis-sufferers, based on research revealing that regular intercourse is 
effective in combating the pain and depression associated with arthritis. There's only one drawback, 
says the good doctor: Because the crippling disease destroys joints, many of the 20 million arthritics in 
the U.S. often have a hard time engaging in intercourse. 


Meanwhile, it appears that sexual intercourse during pregnancy may mean trouble later on for the 
unborn child. That's the conclusion reached by medical researcher Dr. Richard Naeye, who coordinated a 
study of more than 26,000 pregnancies. Naeye found that mothers who had intercourse once a week or 
more in the month before delivery were exposing their infants to a higher risk of infection and death 
than those mothers who abstained during that time. The study also showed that the danger of infection 


However, Naeye and other doctors still aren't ready to recommend prolonged abstinence from sex during 
pregnancy; they're worried that such a policy might cause serious problems in a marriage. 


Believed to be the first American ever convicted of raping his wife, James Chretien faces three to five 
years in prison as punishment for his sexual attack. The Salem, Massachusetts, man was found guilty of 
raping his estranged wife, Carmelina, who was then in the process of divorcing him. By a strange 
coincidence, the most famous wife-rape case to date also took place in a town called Salem. However, in 
that case John Rideout of Salem, Oregon, was found innocent of raping his wife, Greta. There will 
probably be even more wife-versus-husband rape suits; Nebraska, Delaware and New Jersey have also 
passed laws allowing a wife to press rape charges against her mate--even if they are living together. 


Girls have reportedly replaced guys as the sex most likely to scribble their thoughts on bathroom 
walls. A study by two former University of Massachusetts researchers found that women accounted for 


51% of the graffiti on the walls of campus rest rooms, gymnasiums and other buildings. Twenty-six years 
ago sex scholar Alfred Kinsey estimated that ladies were responsible for only a quarter of all bathroom 
graffiti. You've come a long way, baby. 


People with links to organized crime are apparently more acceptable to Las Vegas authorities than 
are male strippers. During a recent meeting of the Clark County Licensing Board a nightclub on the Las 
Vegas Strip was denied a liquor license because the club features a male strip show. Yet at the same 
meeting another local nightspot was granted a license in spite of an extensive police report alleging a 
connection between the establishment's owners and reputed underworld figures. 
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Experts Say ... 
You Really Can Get Girls Through Hypnotism! 


If You Live To Be 100 — You'll Never Find An Easier Way To Get Girls ... Believe It Or Not — It’s True!!! 


By the AAP COMMITTEE ON HYPNOSIS 


NEW YORK — Their company name is 
Silverman Research of Prov., R.1l. — And 
they claim to have a new, modern way of 
getting Lake 

It’s called S/A Hypnotism. And they say 
that thousands of men like yourself have 
already begun to use this easy-to-master 
principle to meet, date and even seduce 

iris. 
. They go on to claim that S/A Hypnotism 
works like nothing you've ever seen be- 
fore. And they even offer to prove it to you. 

They promise to show you exactly how 
to use this principle to meet more beauti- 
ful girls than you ever dreamed possible. 

And they go on to say that it doesn’t 
matter how many times you've failed with 
at before. Nor does it matter why you 

lled. 


To use their words: “That's all in the 
past now.” 

When we saw their ad on this new way of 
= irls, we decided to take a closer 
ook and find out for ourselves whether or 
not S/A Hypnotism really did work. 

So that’s exactly what we did. We inves- 
tigated the situation completely. 

And we can now say that our findings 
show that their method does indeed work. 

Below is a copy of the original Silver- 
man ad. If edt interested in learning 
how to get girls through hypnotism, it may 
be worth your while to read it. 


(Reprinted By Permission) 


GIRLS WILL BE NATURALLY 
ATTRACTED TO YOU 


When you begin to use S/A Hypnotism, you 
will have one of the most powerful forces known 
to man working for you. Most girls will see you as 
a man who they'd like to get to know better ... 
much better. Many will be instantly attracted to 
you. Some will simply not be able to resist you. 

Don't get us wrong. We're not going to give 
you any magical or super-natural powers. 

All we are going to do is teach you how to use a 
highly effective, little-known principle — a prin- 
ciple that is available to any man who is willing to 
make the small effort required to leam it. 

R. C., Mich., says: ‘‘/ tried every trick | knew 
to meet girls. But | seldom succeeded. 

1 used just about every pick-up technique ever 
invented. And I still came up empty-handed. 

I was quite lonely — to say the least. 

Then I heard about S/A Hypnotism. 

I lladmit ...1 had my doubts at first. But I took 
a chance and gave it a try. | had nothing to lose. 

Well, I'll tell you ... It didn't take me long to 
see that I had stumbled onto something big. 
Really big! 

Within just 4 or 5 days, | was meeting more 
beautiful girls than I knew what to do with. 

I started making dates with more girls than I 
really had time for. 

But that’s nothing. You should see some of the 
sexy girls who were actually eager to sleep with 
me! 

Honestly, | haven't had this much fun in years. 
Thanks to S/A Hypnotism!" 


And now, you too, can lear to use S/A Hyp- 
notism to meet, date and even seduce beautiful 
girls. 

In a matter of days, you too, will be able to 
walk up to a girl (any girl), and within seconds, 
have her name, address and phone number. 

And that will only be the beginning. Because 
from that point on, she will agree with practically 
anything you suggest (within reason). 

That's the kind of power S/A Hypnotism will 
give you. It puts you *‘in control’’ at all times. 


DON’T SELL YOURSELF SHORT 


Now maybe this sounds like a bunch of 
**mumbo-jumbo"’ to you. If so — let us suggest 
this: 

Put your doubts aside for awhile and give 
yourself a chance. 

Notice we said ‘*give yourself" a chance. 

This principle works ... and all the doubts in 
the world won’t change that. But if you let your 
doubts get in your way — and you don’t at least 
give it a try — you'll be selling yourself short and 
robbing yourself of the success with girls you 
want so badly. 

You don’t need any special education or talent 
to learn S/A Hypnotism. There are no complicated 
courses to take. 

Simply follow the steps in our easy-to-read. 
easy-to-understand book called .. . The Easy Way 
To Get Girls; Through S/A Hypnotism. 

Read the book through just two or three times 
(with a reasonable amount of concentration) ... 
and you'll be well on your way to getting all the 
beautiful girls you ever wanted. 

And remember — it doesn't matter what you 
look like or how old you are, These things mean 
nothing when you use S/A Hypnotism. 


MOST UNUSUAL GUARANTEE 
IN HISTORY OF ADVERTISING 

S/A Hypnotism is working for thousands of 
men— and it will work for you. We guarantee it 

In fact, we're going to go ahead and make you 
one of the most unusual guarantees in the history 
of advertising. And here it is: 

Try out the principle of S/A Hypnotism for a 
month. Then ... if you haven't met, dated and 
even slept with more beautiful girls in those four 
weeks than you have in the past year, return the 
material. We'll rush you a full refund and more. 

We will send you: 

© 10 dollars (the original amount you paid for 
our material) 


Plus: 

@ 15€ (the cost of the stamp you used to send 
us your order) 

@ 2¢ (the cost of the envelope you sent your 
order in) 

© S¢ (for the time it took you to fill out the 
coupon) 

@ 10¢ (for your trouble) 

Think about that for a second. 

Once again: S/A Hypnotism works. And like 
we Said before: **We'll prove it to you."* All you 
have to do is send in the coupon now. 

Every man who is popular with girls has his 
own special technique he uses to get them. If you 
are lucky enough to be one of these successful 
gentlemen, you don’t need us or S/A Hypnotism. 

On the other hand — if you're seriously look- 
ing fora reliable, no-nonsense method of getting 
girls; a method that will work anywhere, anytime 

. maybe you should give S/A Hypnotism an 
honest try. You may soon find yourself with more 
girls than any ten men put together! 


NOTE: We have checked with the people 
at Silverman Research and have learned 
that their book on S/A Hypnotism is still 
available (with complete refund guaran- 
tee). You may order a copy if you wish. 


t Mirobar Sales, Dept. H-480 

j 964 Third Avenue 

| New York, New York 10022 

| Sounds almost too good to be true — but 

| you've got a deal. What have I got to lose? 
Here’s my 10 dollars. Send me The Easy Way 

| To Get Girls; Through S/A Hypnotism. 

After trying your material for a month, I | 

| must be meeting, dating, and even sleeping | 
with more girls than I have in the - ear. Or | 

I may return the material for a full roland and | 
more. 

| I understand my material will be sent in a 

| plain wrapper. 

| 


| Name 


! 
| Address 


City 


| State Zip 


| ¢) 1976 Silverman Research 


he old phrase “The 
buck stops here”’ fre- 
quently comes in 
handy in choosing 
an Asshole of the Month. 
When the shit hits the fan at 
a large corporation, it’s 
sometimes hard to affix 
blame firmly to any one per- 
son’s shoulder. But ultimate- 
ly it’s the man at the top who 
must bear the responsibility. 
That’s why Albert V. Casey, 
the president and chairman 
of the board of American 
Airlines, so richly deserves 
to be named HUSTLER’s 
April Asshole of the Month. 

American Airlines is al- 
ready infamous for the tragic 
crash of one of its DC-10 jet- 
liners, which killed 273 peo- 
ple on May 25, 1979, in Chi- 
cago. While it would be easy 
to blame the DC-10 itself— 
and it’s true that the 
airplane has had more than 
its share of troubles—it is a 
proven fact that American 
Airlines’ faulty maintenance 
procedures led directly to 
the mishap. Recently the 
five-member National Trans- 
portation Safety Board ruled 
that the cause of the crash 
was ‘“maintenance-induced 
damage” that triggered a 
complex series of accidents. 

The company has been 
less than graceful in accept- 
ing responsibility for the di- 
saster. After the crash and 
throughout the ensuing in- 
vestigation, American Air- 
lines continued to point the 
finger of blame at the DC- 
10’s manufacturer. Also, 
American Airlines reacted to 
a satirical photo-feature 
called Fear of Frying in the 
November 1979 issue of 
HUSTLER by banning the 
magazine from three of the 
airport newsstands it con- 
trols, simply because the 
company found the satire to 
be “in very poor taste.” 


Naturally, this action has 


no effect on our circulation, 
because our loyal readers 
will simply buy their copies 
of HUSTLER elsewhere. But 
this censorship of HUSTLER 
reveals a warped sense of 
priorities on American Air- 
lines’ part. Does Casey’s 
company really feel its key 
role in this tragedy can be 
swept under the rug by stif- 
ling parody? Is American 
Airlines trying to shift atten- 
tion away from its own 
culpability to a harmless 
HUSTLER layout, the only 
purpose of which was con- 
structive criticism in the best 
tradition of satire? 


OF THE MONTH 
Albert Casey 


At any rate, it’s extremely 
doubtful that American Air- 
lines would remove such 
newspapers as the Chicago 
Sun-Times or the Los Angeles 
Times from its newsstands, 
even though both those pub- 
lications printed numerous 
satirical cartoons about the 
crash. In short, the airline’s 
censorship is hypocritical 
and inconsistent. 

The reason Albert Casey 
is Asshole of the Month is 
not because we think his 
company’s silly reaction to 
our satire has cost us sales (it 
certainly hasn’t), but be- 
cause American Airlines ne- 
glected the safety of its 


passengers and then tried to 
cover up its guilt by thumb- 
ing its nose at the First 
Amendment and banning a 
magazine that was critical. 
The fact is, we were most 
diligent in our research con- 
cerning the DC-10 crash in 
Chicago, which is more than 
can be said for the mainte- 
nance operations performed 
by American Airlines. The 
National Transportation 


Safety Board found that the 
carrier used procedures con- 
trary to those outlined by 
McDonnell Douglas, the 
manufacturer of the plane. In 
other words, American Air- 
lines failed to follow instruc- 
tions—and that failure led to 
the deaths of 273 people. 

After the crash an Ameri- 
can Airlines spokesman 
claimed there was nothing in 
the plane’s history to indi- 
cate a buildup of problems. 
But the truth is that over a 
five-year period the same 
DC-10 that crashed and 
burned in Chicago had been 
forced to make at least seven 
unscheduled landings be- 
cause of equipment malfunc- 
tions, a rate far above nor- 
mal for wide-body aircraft. 
On four other occasions this 
plane had to shut down an 
engine. At least once it had 
to dump its fuel in flight. 
With all these warnings, it 
seems incredible that Ameri- 
can can claim that there was 
no reason to suspect prob- 
lems with the aircraft. 

Alibis, ass-covering and 
petty revenge against 
HUSTLER are asinine reac- 
tions to serious problems 
that are—literally —matters 
of life and death. Instead of 
condemning HUSTLER, AIl- 
bert Casey should see to it 
that American Airlines does 
everything humanly possible 
to ensure the future safety of 
its passengers. 
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HUSTLER'S FOURTH ANNUAL 


EROTIC MOVIE AWARDS 


| When it comes to rewarding 
excellence in film, the Holly- 
wood establishment always 
overlooks everything with an 
X rating. But HUSTLER feels 
that porn flicks are as deserving 
§ of praise—and criticism—as any 
s other kind of movie. 

You already know what we 
think of last year’s cinema crop; 
every one of our film reviews 
brings a critical eye to bear on 
the newest releases. This is be- 
cause we think you deserve to 
know what you’re paying for 
before you buy movie tickets. 
However, we also like to know 
what you think; that’s why we 
asked you readers recently to 
let us know your favorite films 
and performers. The ballots are 
all in, the votes are counted, 
and the winners are pictured 
here—selected by you, and by 
HUSTLER’s own panel of 
erotic-film reviewers. 


_ el 
Best Picture & Best Actor 
Ecstasy Girls with Jamie Gillis 


i 


Most Accomplished Cunnilinguist 
Georgina Spelvin, Easy 


Of course, the real winners in 
a poll like this turn out to be 
you, the viewing public; by ex- 
pressing your opinion of adult 


films, you encourage producers 
and performers to constantly 
improve the quality of cine- 
matic erotica. 


Best Director 
Mark Ubell, Jack ’n Fill 


Best Cinematography 
Star Virgin 


< Best Sex Scene ¥ 
Best Actress Jack Wrangler & Samantha Fox Most Accomplished Fellatio Artist 
| Deseree Cousteau, Pizza Girls Fack ’n Fill Samantha Fox, Tigresses 
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cate design was carefully 
painted on her body. 
In her role as the illustrated 


| Model Penny Mallett (pictured 
above) couldn’t move a muscle 
for nine hours while this intri- 


woman, Penny was the cover 
girl on a 1972 calendar put out 
by the Burmah-Castrol Compa- 


ny. She’s one colored person 
that nobody would ever discrim- 
inate against. 


Zan Hair Today, 
| Gone Tomorrow 


ee )=6The Razor’s Edge, the bald-is- 

a beautiful magazine, has sharp- 
ened up its act since we first 
reviewed it in February 1978's 
Bits & Pieces. Now it boasts bet- 
ter layout, improved photog- 
raphy and more than five times 
as many pages as in the first 
issue (May 1977). Of course, 
some things haven’t changed; 
the models still look like Yul 
Brynner with tits. 

The Razor's Edge is available 
from P.O. Box 685, Palisades, 
New York 10964. A single issue 
costs $3; a year’s subscription, 
$18.50. of 


This news may piss off some ale: 

women, but a French chemist | lady sticks up her nose at you, 
has discovered an odor | it could be she’s just sniffing 
in male urine, that sexually | around for some action. 


Godzilla spent most of his film 
career making chop suey out of 
Asian cities. But even Godzilla 
had to answer the call of nature, 


| and he didn’t much give a shit 


where he did it. The producers 
tried to cover it up, but our 
HUSTLER investigators found 
all the proof they needed in this 
censored scene from the big 
guy’s last flick. 


Pinup 
Girl 


Keeping abreast of 
events is a real pleasure 
with the tit board. Plus 
you can stop worrying 
about losing that impor- 
tant memo; this is one 
bulletin board guys just 
love to stick it to. The tit 
bulletin board is avail- 
able for $12.95 from 
K.A.S. (P.O. Box 443, 
Boonton, New Jersey 
07005). Sorry—girl not 
included. 
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™ . SHE'S RIGHT! 
PEN 1$ ENVy | SHOULON'T FEEL 

WHY IS MY SORRY FOR MYSELF 
COCK SMALLER MANY GREAT MEN 

THAN EVERYONE | I CLINIC 5¢ HAD SMALL PENISES 
~ AND THAT DION'T 

STOP THEM. LOOK 


OUT WORLD, HERE 
| CUM’ 


DON'T BELIEVE IT 
SHORTY. IF YOU DON'T 
MAKE A LOT OF MONEY 
WHEN YOU GROW UP 

YOU'LL NEVER 
GET LAID! 


DON'T WORRY! IT ISN'T 
THE SIZE OF THE WAND 


Birthday 
Suit 


Sun-worshippers gathered at 

San Diego’s Black’s Beach 

to celebrate the fifth anni- 

versary of the country’s only 

officially sanctioned public 

nude beach. But it seems the 

powers-that-be didn’t get 

‘ the message, because they 

. have decided to require 

9 pair of shorts. They’re available | clothing there once again. It 

Fill er Up for $6 from British Bulldog | looks like just another in- 

(3008 Passmore Drive, Holly- stance of bureaucrats being 

There might be a lineup at your | wood, California 90068). One | unable to face the naked 
pump when you put on this ! size fits all. truth. 


Poking fun at the paintings of 
Norman Rockwell is a favorite 
pastime of Oregon artist 
William Tunberg. His satirical 
artwork captures the famous 
artist’s style almost exactly. 
And as this parody painting 
shows, Tunberg’s characters 
even know how to get their 
rocks well off. 


titled Porno Disco, which con- | step above the usual disco din. 


Porno Disco tains such tunes as “Super | The record is available for 


Fucker’ and “Disco Dick.’ | $7.95 from Party Records (P.O. 
Smut music has invaded the | The lyrics are very funny and | Box 973, Los Angeles, Califor- 
disco scene on an album en- | very dirty, while the music is a | nia 91603). 
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Vial Taste 


When your lover can’t be with 
you, his love juice can—in the 
Vile of Intimate Fluids. Bottle 
up your cum instead of your 
feelings, and give the person of 
your dreams something special 
to remember you by. The “vile” 
is available from Q.E.L., Ltd. 
(P.O. Box 615, Van Nuys, 


California 91408). They sell for 
$9.95 apiece, or at a special rate 
of two for $17.95. Enclose $1 to 
cover postage and handling. 


5 ETS 


Kiddie Car 


Don’t let the energy crunch drive you 
crazy—get the new Kiddie Car and 
make the munchkins drive you to the 
store. America’s parents have spent a 
lot of time and dollars on kids, and it’s 
about time Mom and Dad started get- 


ting their money’s worth. 


What Will You Do? 


What Will You Do? 


We're getting a little tired of 
those ads in which Karl 
Malden implies you’re some 
kind of dumb asshole if you 
don’t carry American Ex- 
press traveler’s checks. You 
know the ads. Tourists lose 
their traveler’s checks and 
act like they’re doomed to a 
life of begging for alms in 
the streets of a foreign city. 

Amex’s competitors got 
fed up too and threatened 


the company with a lawsuit 
because of deceptive adver- 
tising. So American Express 
voluntarily agreed to point 
out in its ads that other com- 
panies will also replace lost 
or stolen traveler’s checks. 
Of course, if you do get 
stranded abroad, the natives 
are usually willing to help 
you get home. At least they 
spend a lot of time yelling, 
“Yankee, go home!” 


Right to Bear Arms 


sideration, HUSTLER has de- 
cided that people should be 
permitted to bear all the arms 
they want. 


It seems everyone is talking a 
lot about our Constitutional 
right to bear arms, and after 
giving the matter careful con- 
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What’s this girl saying? She 
might be telling him, “I heard 
you wouldn't be able to keep 
your hands off me.” Or maybe 


Family Tree 


This fellow wanted to find his 
= 


she’s asking, ‘“‘Can you give me |_ 


a hand?” Since we got the story 
secondhand ourselves, we’re 
not really sure what happened. 


roots, but he didn’t have time to 
hang around the library doing 
research. So he made his own 
family tree. 


—~ 


Head for Heads 


Have you ever won- 
dered what ‘“smok- 
ing good shit’’ 
means? This water 
pipe, nicknamed the 
Head, might be the 
explanation you're 
looking for. The 
pipe comes with a 
small bottle and 
spoon tucked away 
in the top of the 
toilet. To get a 
Head, send $35, 
plus $2 for postage 
| and handling, to 
Whaling Enterprises 
(25655 Pacific Coast 
Highway, Malibu, 
California 90265). 
Californians should 
include 6% sales tax. 


Cracking the Whip | 


| Jimmy Carter really likes to be 
dominated, as this illustration 
from Screw magazine shows. Vz 
But that’s no surprise; he’s 

been dominated for / 
years—by the Soviet 
Union, Iran, Cuba, 
Saudi Arabia and 

the oil companies. 

Screw is available 

from P.O. Box 

432, Old Chel- 

sea Station, j 

New York, / 

New York 

10011. 


y 


f 
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The Party Lineup 


It’s amazing what you can see 
when the Communist countries 
raise the Iron Curtain. This 


Adam’s 
Apple 


spoil the bunch, the old saying 
goes, and Adam and Eve found 
out it’s true. The couple had a 
real hard time finding fig leaves 
outside the Garden of Eden, so 
they started wearing these 
tempting T-shirts. 

But the fall from grace wasn’t 
a total loss; judging by this 
photo from the German 
magazine Stern, Adam figured 


It only takes one rotten apple to f 


photo was shot in the “Max- 
im-Variete,” a nightclub in 
Budapest, Hungary. Girlie 


out that it’s more fun to eat 
girls than to eat apples. 


[a 


Edited by Richard Stone 


shows don’t exactly fit in with 
revolutionary theory, but Com- 
munist chieftains are so far 
looking the other way. That is, 
when they’re not in the audi- 
ence looking at the girls. 


@* 


Love Me 
Gender 


We’re not sure, but this titillat- 
ing portrait of Elvis Presley 
reveals what seem to be a cou- 
ple of shocking secrets. Maybe 
Elvis’s family decided to make 
a clean breast of the whole story 
after his death. This fantasy 
portrait of the rocker’s knockers 
was done by Uli Boege. 


Tunberg. = 


for Bits & Pieces. We buy all rights to m 
tion, but will return art on request (encl am 
envelope). For April, $100 and thanks to Dave Pa 


TEENAGE 
PREGNANCY 
August 1979 
In our article 
we spelled out 
the need for sex [JJ 
education de- Ti 

signed to stem a nationwide 
epidemic of unwanted teen 
pregnancies. Now a recent 
study has revealed how crucial 
it is to end sexual ignorance at 
the earliest age possible. The 
study, prepared by three Johns 
Hopkins University research- 
ers, found that half of all first- 
time premarital teenage preg- 
nancies occur during the first 
six months of sexual activity. 
And one-fifth of those pregnan- 
cies—which total more than | 
million a year—happen during 
the first month of sexual 
activity. The researchers con- 
cluded that information on sex 
and contraception must be pro- 
vided before young people be- 
come sexually active if any 
reduction is to be made in the 
rate of adolescent pregnancies. 


ABORTION 
Nov. 1978 

In HUSTLER’s 
report on abor- 
tion we pre- 
sented argu- 
ments for both 
sides of that controversial issue. 
Now a survey by the Planned 
Parenthood Federation has 
found that 90% of the popula- 
tion favor abortion under cer- 
tain circumstances, such as 
pregnancy caused by rape. This 
startling figure seems to con- 
trast sharply with the 60%- 
favorable response to abortion 
shown by most other polls. 
Survey director Dr. Michael 
Rappeport explained that the 
apparent shift in attitude 
resulted from asking those 
interviewed for more than the 
simple “yes or no” response 
solicited by many pollsters. 
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Advise & Consent is a column that answers a wide 
range of reader-submitted questions on sexual hang-ups, 
physical and mental hygiene, personal safety, legal 
rights, etc. It is solely an educational feature and is not 
intended to replace the advice of a physician or attorney. 
If you have a question, address your correspondence to: 
HUSTLER, Advise & Consent Editor, 2029 Century 
Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, California 90067. 


Edited by Stephanie Ross 


PG or Not PG: | missed my period last 
month and was afraid I was pregnant. I had 
to wait for three hours in a hot, crowded 
clinic to find out that I wasn’t. I’m relieved, 
but I want to know if those home pregnancy 
tests really work, in case it happens again. 


Lakeland, Florida 


Manufacturers of the six or so home pregnancy 
tests on the market claim their products are accu- 
rate up to 97% of the time. Medical authorities 
question this, stating that the tests may be 97% 
accurate when they show a positive result, but are 
wrong about 20% of the time when they show a 
negative result. In other words, about one out of 
every five women who are relieved when a home 
pregnancy kit iells them they are not pregnant 
may actually be pregnant. Another factor to con- 
sider is that even medical students have had dif- 
ficulty following the kits’ instructions. Even if 
it’s hot and crowded at a clinic, at least there's 
only a 1% chance that the pregnancy test you are 
given there will be wrong, while your chances at 
home are not nearly so good. Until the manufac- 
turers upgrade their products, it’s a good idea to 
check with your doctor. 


One Testicle: | am an 18-year-old male 
who picks up your magazine once in a while. 
I’ve been wanting to know if the male model 
in one of your November 1978 photo-layouts 
had only one testicle (the layout was called 
Beauty’s Beast), Since I was born with only a 
right testicle, the model made me feel like 
less of a freak. I gained more self-confidence 
about my situation, but I’m still too embar- 
rassed to have sex with my girlfriend. 

Is this problem going to cause more trou- 
ble for me in the future? I often worry about 
running out of sperm, although up to now I 
have had an adequate amount. I masturbate 
a lot and reach orgasm sometimes. I really 
want to have sex with my girlfriend, but I 
don’t have the nerve, for fear I'll be laughed 
at or shunned. —R.K. 

Teaneck, New Jersey 


The male model in Beauty’s Beast has both his 
testicles, which goes to show that whether you 
have one or two is not all that noticeable. Having 
one testicle (monorchism) is not so rare, so stop 
feeling like a freak. 

Men with one testicle often produce less sperm 
than men with two, but you can have your 
urologist give you a simple test to determine how 
fertile you are. Since the testicles produce sperm, 
this is of concern to some men with monorchism if 
they are trying to father a child. However, since 
you state that you ejaculate what seems like an 


y y ; a 
adequate amount, this will probably not prove to 
be a problem for you. 

Tell your girlfriend that you have one testicle. 
If she’s going to enjoy having sex with you, it’s 
unlikely that she'll even care. If you enjoy sex 
with her, it’s unlikely that you'll worry about it 
anymore either. 


Sore at Throat: I am a twenty-seven-year- 
old woman who has a serious problem. 
Please publish this, as I don’t know who else 
can help me. I have been married for eight 
years, and although sex is fine with my hus- 
band, he has never been into oral sex. About 
four years ago I found a wonderful man who 
has been my lover ever since. He loves oral 
sex. My problem is that his cock is so thick 
and long that I am having difficulty giving 
him a good deep-throat. I gag every time, 
and this really bothers me. What can I do? 
—M. J. 

Buffalo, New York 


Your throat is conditioned by nature to gag on 
what it can’t swallow. One way to train your 
throat not to react in this way is to put your 
finger down it until the gag reflex starts to disap- 
pear. Don’t expect to be successful right away. 
Popsicles and bananas are other good practice 
items. Once you've got the gagging under control, 
you can try it with your lover's penis. 

It’s easiest if you don’t try to take your part- 
ner’s whole cock into your mouth the first time. 
Just take it a little way into your throat until 
you learn to breathe rhythmically with his 


Ig’ 


“The pubic hairs are short and curly... sort of golden brown and neatly 
trimmed... the soft fleshy underneath is shaved clean... the asshole is 
kinda tight and puckered up...." 


thrusts. This is necessary because his penis will 
block your windpipe, and this is another cause for 
bagging. 

A position we recommend for beginning deep- 
throaters is assumed when you lie on your back 
with your head hanging over the edge of the bed 
while your lover kneels, with his penis facing 
your mouth, This position creates a straighter 
line between your mouth and throat, which is a 
technique sword-swallowers use. Since your 
lover’s cock is exceptionally thick and long, you 
are both going to have to be patient, because this 
technique won't be mastered in a night. Also, you 
should remember that the throat was designed for 
eating and not for fucking. If you don’t learn to 
deep-throat, it doesn’t mean you can’t satisfy your 
lover in other ways. 


Penile Implants: I read in your January 
Advise & Consent that silicone injections to 
increase penile size are illegal, but my friend 
who couldn’t get it up had penile implants 
that enlarged his cock. He said it was done 
in a doctor’s office. I didn’t want to tell him 
I have the same problem. Can you tell me 
about penile implants and their legality? 
—S.T. 
Hastings, Nebraska 


Silicone injections to increase penile size are ille- 
gal, as we stated. When injected, silicone has a 
tendency to float around and cause all kinds of 
problems; it is not authorized by the Food and 
Drug Administration. But penile implants to 
make erection possible are legal, and one result 
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can be an enlarged penis, depending on the size of 
the implanted rods. 

One type of penile implant consists of two 
silicone rods surgically implanted in the penis. 
The rods cause a permanent state of semi-erec- 
tion. Although the penis is firm enough to insert 
in the vagina, it is not so stiff as to cause embar- 
rassment in nonsexual situations. The surgery is 
fairly simple, the risks are low, and implants do 
not seem to impair sensation in the penis or the 
capacity for orgasm and ejaculation. 

Another type of penile implant is the hydraulic 
model, which requires a more complex surgical 
procedure. Cylinders are placed in the penis and 
inflate when a bulb in the scrotum is squeezed. 
Fluid fills the cylinders, and the man is ready for 
intercourse. The advantages of this model include 
the more “natural” erection and not having to 
walk around in a permanent state of erection. 
The disadvantage is the “mechanics” of it all. 
Another positive aspect of the implants is that a 
man can have a hard-on for as long as he likes. 

Both procedures are fairly simple, but expen- 
sive. The hydraulic implant costs about $7,000 
and the silicone rods about half of that (includ- 
ing hospital and doctors’ fees). However, to many 
men it’s well worth the price. 


Condom Crisis: | use condoms quite fre- 

quently (usually Trojans), and they’re 

always breaking on me. What am I doing 

wrong? My cock is about six-and-a-half 
inches erect, so I don’t think it’s size. 

—G.K. 

East Point, Georgia 


Consumer Reports conducted laboratory tests on 
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condoms and published the results in its October 
1979 issue. Unlubricated Trojans were listed as 
having a tendency to break or leak more fre- 
quently than other brands. But one brand that 
showed a high resistance to this problem was 
Horizon Stimula. Other condoms that rated high 
overall were: Fetherlite with Natursol, Nuform, 
Ramses, Sheik and Excita. Brands such as 
Horizon (other than the Stimula model), Tro- 
jans and Conceptrol did not rate as well. Take a 
look at the Consumer Reports article and try some 
of the other brands. 


Wants Baby: My husband is a thirty-four- 
year-old Vietnam vet who suffered a spinal- 
cord injury that left him paralyzed from the 
waist down. He is not capable of erections, 
so we can’t have children in the usual way. 
Before I totally give up hope on being a 
mother, I thought I’d write to you ('m 30) 
in hopes that you’d have some information 
on new research. Please don’t suggest adop- 
tion or anything that involves another man, 
as I know my husband wouldn’t go for it, 
and I certainly wouldn’t do anything that 
would hurt him. —K.G. 

Roscoe, New York 


Your husband may not be capable of erections in 
the usual way, but have you asked a urologist or 
an andrologist (a doctor who specializes in the 
male sex organs and reproductive system) about 
obtaining semen from your husband in order to 
impregnate you? There are two popular methods 
of obtaining semen from those with spinal-cord 
injuries. One procedure involves injecting a 
chemical compound into the area of the spinal 


< 


“Yup, started out with nothing buta tin cup!” 


column, These chemicals affect nerves in the 
spinal cord and produce contractions of the muscle 
tissue of the genital organs, causing sperm to be 
expelled. However, due to spasms of the pelvic 
muscles, the semen is sometimes forced back into 
the bladder. But when the procedure is successful 
in forcing semen out of the penis, it can be col- 
lected and placed in your vagina, where it may 
lead to pregnancy. 

In a few cases electrical stimulation of the 
male’s internal sex organs has proved successful 
in obtaining semen. An electrical probe (about the 
size of a finger) is placed several inches into the 
rectal opening. It touches parts of the male’s sex- 
ual organs that contain semen and causes them to 
squeeze and contract. This sends the semen along 
to either the penis or the bladder. 

When this technique is successful, sperm is 
obtained and impregnation can take place. How- 
ever, for most men with spinal-cord injuries, 
sperm collected by this latter method are not 
entirely normal. Often the sperm are less in num- 
ber and are not always normal in shape or ability 
to wriggle about. These differences make preg- 
nancy unlikely. 

There is still reason to hope, and you and your 
husband should have a long and detailed discus- 
sion with his doctor about these possibilities. 


Anal Fist-Fucking: I’m a twenty-eight- 
year-old gay male who’s had a lot of lovers. 
The guy I just started living with is really 
into fist-fucking, but I’ve always been told 
this is dangerous. We've done it a couple of 
times and haven’t had any problems. Should 
I just stop worrying and enjoy? —B.G. 

Topeka, Kansas 


Anal fist-fucking can be extremely dangerous. A 
sharp fingernail could cut painfully into your rec- 
tum, and the resulting injury could take weeks to 
heal. Also, a fist ramming into the sigmoid colon 
(which is located about eight inches up the anus 
just above the colon) could be fatal. The tissue of 
the sigmoid colon has the thickness of a wet paper 
towel, and penetration of this tissue could easily 
result in internal bleeding as well as infection of 
the peritoneum (the membrane that lines the 
cavity of the abdomen). The resulting inflamma- 
tion, called peritonitis, can also lead to death. If 
you find yourself having stomach cramps, chills 
and fever, rush to a hospital, as these are signs 
that you are bleeding internally. 

One of the main problems with anal fist-fuck- 
ing is that the pain receptors in the intestines only 
signal cramping. That’s about all they tell us 
about what's going on inside, so it’s hard for the 
person being fist-fucked to tell when something 
has gone wrong. 


Family Jewels: My first husband (now 
deceased) was very well-built in the family- 
jewels area, and we had a fantastic sex life. I 
was always ready when he was, even though 
we worked different shifts and rarely slept 
together. My new husband is a little short in 
comparison. I love him dearly, but I can’t 
seem to get the same enjoyment out of sex 
that I once did. 

His length doesn’t seem to penetrate to 
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Renew and protect your car’s 
finish with a mirror-bright “polymer 
glaze” shine. Goes on in minutes, 
guaranteed to last 3 years! 


The same “polymer glaze” finish applied 
by new car dealers costs $100, $150, even 
$200! Now you can do it yourself to any 
new or older car in less than an hour for 
as little as $4.99! 

Every new car is bright and shiny. ..but then the 
ravages of weather and time take over, and before 
you know it, the paint is dull and faded...the metal- 
work is stained and pitted. Not even compounding 
and waxing can fully restore your car's beautiful fin- 
ish...until now! 

Now there’s a miraculous new “polymer glaze” 
finish called Perma Shield® that does exactly what 
its name says it does—it gives yourcar a permanent 
shield against, fading, chalking, streaking and wash- 
ing out—a space-age science “polymer glaze” shield 
against sun, snow, rain, grit, grime, even road salt 
and vandalism with spray paint or marking pens! 

Perma Shield® contains special polymers that 
glaze your car with an impervious “polymer glass” 
shield that’s guaranteed to last three years, guar- 
anteed to keep your car showroom-bright for 
THREE YEARS or more! 


You've Seen the Demonstration in the 
Showroom and on Television! 

New car dealers and television pitchmen have a 
famous test that proves how fabulous Perma Shield® 
really is! They wipe a few drops of this “polymer 
glaze” formula onto the fender of an expensive new 
car — then they scribble all over it with an indelible 
marking pen, lipstick, even a can of spray paint! 

Then, while you're still speechless with shock, 
they simply wipe the car clean with a handkerchief — 
and the car is as shiny-clean as new! (Of course, the 
dealer's next move is to sell you a polymer glaze for 
your new car for $100, $150, even $200 or more!) 


Now Get That Same $200 Showroom Shine 
in Less Than an Hour for as little as $4.99: 

Perma Shield® is no ordinary wax or polish. It’s 
actually the same miraculous “polymer glaze” for- 
mulation the new car dealers apply for $200—but it’s 
specially made to be easy to put on yourself—in less 
than an hour! —at a total cost of less than $9.98 for 
even the biggest station wagon or limousine! (You 
can actually do two small imports or domestic com- 
pact cars with one bottle of Perma Shield® —at a cost 
of just $4.99 each!) 

And as miraculous as Perma Shield’s® perma- 
nent “polymer glaze” finish is—it’s just as miraculous 
how easy it is to apply! 


= \. Give Your Car the 


Keeps New Cars Looking Great, 
Makes Old Cars Look Like New! 


Simply wipe it on with a cloth...let it dry...then 
wipe the residue away! That’s all there is to it...you 
can do the biggest luxury sedan in forty-five min- 
utes...two compacts in less than an hour! There’s 
even no need to wash your car first—Perma Shield® 
contains special solvents to whisk away dirt, grit and 
grime — even dissolve old wax and remove chalky, 
oxidized paint to get down to the “showroom shine” 
you were so proud of when your car was brand-new! 
Never Wax or Polish Your Car Again — For 
Three Full Years or More! 

Perma Shield® actually bonds itself to your 
car in an impenetrable shield—to create a solid, seam- 
less surface that dirt can’t stick to, sun, wind, rain, 
sleet, snow, even corrosive road salt can’t damage! 
Even bird drippings, road tar and crushed insects 
wipe away with the touch of a damp cloth! 

Perma Shield® stays shiny, stays bright under 
the harshest weather conditions! Independent labora- 
tory tests prove it— nothing you can buy at any 
price—no coating or waxing you can get anywhere 
lasts longer or looks better than Perma Shield®! You 
never have to wax your car, polish or buff your car 
again! A simple soap-and-water wash restores the 
shine — even a gentle rain leaves your car looking 
showroom bright for three full years or more! 
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MUVVUUVVUVVUVVES 
>) Three-Year Guarantee 


Apply Perma Shield® on your car at our risk! If 
you ever have to wax or polish your car within 
the next three years...if you ever have reason to 
believe Perma Shield has failed to live up to its 
promise...simply write to us and we'll im- 
mediately refund every penny you paid—even 
three full years from today! 


ARRRRRRRRRRRARK 


Use Perma Shield® on All Painted Sur- 
faces, Metalwork and Chrome-Plated Trim! 
Perma Shield® actually encases your car in an 
“envelope” of “polymer glass” protection. Use it on 
all painted surfaces...metalwork...and chrome 
plated trim. (It’s great for boats, bicycles and air- 
planes, too—and you'll want to use it on refrigerators, 
washing machines and other home appliances to pro- 
tect the finish and make them easier to clean!) 


Unprecedented Three-Year Guarantee 
You know how it is. Everybody likes to make 


RRRRRAR 


fancy claims — but we're willing to put our money 
where our mouths are! We want you to try Perma 
Shield® at no cost or risk whatsoever, unless you are 
100% satisfied it does everything we say and more. 
Therefore, we offer this unprecedented guarantee. 


Send For Your Perma Shield® Now! 

Eight ounces of Perma Shield® —enough for the 
biggest station wagon or luxury limousine, enough 
for up to two small imports or domestic compact 
cars, costs just $9.98—and in less than an hour it gives 
you a $200 showroom “polymer glaze.” Protect your 
car’s finish with Perma Shield® —use the coupon on 
this page to send for your supply, today. 


CHARGE BY PHONE OR MAIL! 


24 hours a day; seven days a week 


CALL TOLL FREE 800-453-8777 
(In Utah 800-662-8666) 


Re cies tee 
q Perma Shield", Dept. H-480 

2105 Lakeland Ave., 

Ronkonkoma, N.Y. 11779 

Please send me Perma Shield® in the quantity indi- 
cated. | understand | must be satisfied or I can let 
you know anytime within 3 years for prompt refund 

of purchase price (except shipping and handling, of 
course) 


1 
j 
i 
i 
i 
' 
J 
qt 
C) One 8 oz. bottle of Perma Shield®, ( pro- - 
tects two small or one standard size i 
cars) $9.98 + $1.15 shipping and han- 1 
dling (Total: $11.13) 1 

C) Two 8 oz. bottles of Perma Shield”, i 
(protects four small or two standard size f 
cars) $17.98 + $1.45 shipping and i 
handling (Total: $19.43) i 

(CD Three 8 oz. bottles of Perma Shield®, 1 
(protects six small or three standard size i 
cars) $25 postpaid. i 
Enclosed is my (] check or (} money order for ; 
1 

i 

1 

t 

a 

t 

{ 

S 

! 

1 

J 

d 


ee __ or Charge my (-) Master Charge 
(J VISA Account 
Card # c 
MC Interbank # Card Expires _ 
(No C.O.D.’s, please —- New York residents 


add sales tax) 
Print Name 
Address 
City 
State 


Zip 
© 1979 Bruno-Dean Inc 
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EROTIC 


FILMS 


Edited by Joseph Claussen 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies every week; yet the straight 
media have constantly ignored the 
obvious need to educate the public 
as to which films are rip-offs and 
which aren't. HUSTLER’s reviews 
of hard-core erotic films have long 
been regarded as the yardstick of 
the industry. We take this function 
seriously, and we will continue to 
keep you abreast of the latest 
adult-film releases, and also do our 
best to spur porn producers on 
to better and better productions. 


Frat House 


eo hes guys back at the 

house want ‘to live out all 
their fantasies before they grad- 
uate,” says one of the brothers 


in Frat House, thereby stating in J 


a nutshell the theme of this 
hard-core laugh riot, wittily 
written and directed by Sven 
Conrad. 

The film opens with a brief 
encounter between a jogging 
frat rat and a hot chick in a red 
convertible. The resulting 
backseat fuckee-suckee is 
pedestrian and unmotivated. 
But things really heat up when 
the scene changes to the frat 
house itself, and we’re quickly 
introduced to as horny a gang 
of sexual anarchists as ever 
failed Phys. Ed. 101. 

One of the fellows (Turk 
Lyon) has cutaway pockets in 
his pants and never wears 
briefs. His favorite trick is to 
wait by a pay phone, both arms 
loaded down with books, until a 
big-titted do-gooder comes by. 
Then he asks her to get a dime 
from his pocket so he can make 
a call. She reaches in and finds 
paydirt of an unexpected kind. 
Another brother makes hard- 
core television commercials— 
“Brim Condoms with Vaseline 
and Novocaine, for easier anal 
penetration without pain’’— 
which he cuts into the video- 
cassettes viewed at faculty 
meetings. And then there’s the 
character who simply dumps 
water on passing chicks so he 


‘Frat House’ delivers superb photography and plenty of horny fun. 


can run out and “rescue” them 
with the promise of some dry 
clothes. 

While the humor isn’t exact- 
ly of Neil Simon caliber; the 
energy generated by the cast is 


contagious. Amazingly for a 
porn film, the best players here 
are the men (Lou Denny, Mike 
Parker, Randy Allen and Turk 
Lyon), and the nonsex scenes in 
which they plan new atrocities 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, 
since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “‘local community standards,’ 
the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 
gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing. 


’ 


RATING GUIDE 


) ERECTION 


A constant turn-on. If this won't get it up, you may be dead. 
THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Worthwhile. Almost gets it up. But it can still be beat. 
HALF ERECT 
So-so. Probably get it up with a little help from your fist. 
ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
A poor turn-on. Just might get it up if you used a crane. 
TOTALLY LIMP 
A turn-off. This one couldn't get it up if you used a crane. 


are both witty and well-acted. 
In contrast, the women in 
Frat House are mostly disap- 
pointing. But there’s one excep- 
tion to this, and she makes up 
for all the rest. Red appeared in 
the March issue of HUSTLER, 
and she calls herself “‘Lisa De- 
Leeue” here. The chesty red- 
head plays Abigail, who is a 
recipient of the second-floor 
water splash mentioned earlier. 
Once taken into the house and 
dried off, she turns on like a 
Christmas tree. The ten-minute 
blowjob that ensues ranks as 
nothing less than the best head 
ever filmed. It’s also excep- 
tionally well-photographed in 
soft, natural lighting, which 
makes it even more erotic. 
Taken as a whole, Frat House 
is just a collection of sexy, fun- 
ny bits and pieces that don’t 
really make sense together. 
That’s what prevents it from 
earning a full-erection rating. 
But the movie still delivers a 
very fair quota of horny fun, 
and it’s a good flick to take your 
ladyfriend to—if for no other 
reason than that she’ll receive a 
graduate-level education in the 
art of giving head...if she 
doesn’t already know how. 
— Michael Stott 


I Am Always 
Ready 


Break out the Alka-Seltzer 

and stomp on your hat! 
Here’s another totally nonerotic 
piece of garbage featuring Fer- 
nando Fortes, the Mexican 
mental midget who kept his 
socks on while slobbering over 
ungrateful bimbos in Carnal 
Highways (rated totally limp in 
February’s HUSTLER). Faster 
than speeding dysentery, more 
powerful than a head of lettuce, 
able to leap tall tacos at a single 
bound—Senor Fortes regularly 
brings to the features that 
“star” him the same charm, wit 
and sensuous good humor that 
Adolf Hitler showed to the Jews 
of Europe. 

In this particular flick Fortes 
attempts the role of a porn-film 
cameraman named Fernando 
who helps a new female director 
(Ronnie Ross) make a hard- 
core movie. (This last sentence, 
incidentally, describes the 
entire plot of the film from start 
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Patricia Rhomberg in ‘Sensational Janine’—the hottest thing from Germany since the Mercedes-Benz. 


to finish.) The title of the movie 
refers to a repeated exchange 
between Fortes and Ross as 
they work together to create 
“great erotic art.” She says, 
“Are you ready, Fernando?” 
He replies (one hand on the 
camera, the other on 
crotch), “Si, si, ready — 
I’m always ready.” That is the 
wittiest line in the whole damn 
picture. 

The total gracelessness and 
stupidity of this production is 
further exemplified by Ross 
herself. Looking like Shelley 
Winters at her most bloated, 
she moves clumsily and says her 
lines with hesitating self-con- 
sciousness. And in one long, 
drawn-out, stomach-turning 
blowjob sequence, Ross gives 
head to some nameless stud 
with the dazed distaste of a 
hypnotized nun. 

The bulk of J Am Always 
Ready consists of random, un- 
connected scenes of fucking 
and sucking. John Holmes and 
Marlene Monroe appear brief- 
ly, but like the rest of the cast, 
they pop in and out of this flick 
like targets in a shooting gal- 
lery. I’ve seen some quickies in 
my time, but in terms of sheer, 
unmotivated chaos, / Am Al- 
ways Ready stands alone. In 
fact, I was so confused by the 
mindlessness of it all that I tried 
to find out how and by whom it 
was made. (The screen credits 
of “Diamond Films—directed 
by Troy Benny” are meaning- 
less aliases that reveal nothing.) 
Here’s what I found out: 

1 Am Always Ready is actually 


his 
I'm 


| 


will be distributed under the 
title of Lusty Princess, and the 
separation between them was 
basically made by chopping 
each scene in two. 

The butcher responsible for 
these twin cinematic abortions 


28 APRIL 


HUSTLER 


owns a small chain of adult 
theaters in Los Angeles. A 
thrifty soul, he would rather 
make his own movies, hideous 
though they be, than rent or 
buy them from producers in the 
usual way. And, not content 


half of a film. The other half The success of ‘Sensational Janine’ rides on its great production. 


with polluting only Southern 
California with his products, he 
sends them all over the country 
via the distribution arm of his 
business. (But wait for the 
punchline: In one of his 
theaters he employs ‘Mr. 
Fortes” on a regular basis—as 
the janitor.) 

HUSTLER will keep you 
posted regarding all future pro- 
ductions from this individual. 
Until then, be sure to stay away 
from Carnal Highways, I Am 
Always Readyand Lusty Princess. 
—M. S. 


Sensational 


Janine 


Pa No doubt about it— Sensa- 
tional Janine may be the 
hottest thing to come out of 
Germany since the Mercedes- 
Benz. Smutwise, it’s a limou- 
sine among porn flicks. 

This hot little story, set in 
early-20th-century England, is 
supposedly based on the 
memoirs of a madam named 
Janine Gray. The real Janine 
Gray couldn’t possibly have 
been any more seductive than 
beautiful, busty, absolutely 
alluring Patricia Rhomberg, 
who plays the lead role. 

The story begins while 
Janine is still a virgin. After 
some innocent foreplay with 
her stepbrother, Janine seduces 
a local man who pays her to be 
discreet. Janine would have 
kept quiet for nothing, but still 
she takes to the concept of pay- 
for-play like sperm to an ovum. 

Then, when her mother dies, 
Janine takes over the household 
chores—both in the kitchen 
and in the sack. It seems Mom 
had been servicing a boarder in 
addition to serving him break- 
fast in bed. Before long the fa- 
ther rents Janine’s room to an- 
other boarder, and she’s forced 
to share a bed with her late 
mother’s husband. Janine and 
Papa Gray hit it off just fine 
until their boarder, Rudolph, 
makes them an offer they can’t 
refuse. Threatening to expose 
their incestuous affair to the 
authorities, he strongly suggests 
that they turn their home into a 
brothel. 

Before you can say “cat- 
house,” the money begins to 
pour in, and Janine is on her 
way to her first real trick. But 
that’s where the film ends, with 


“ 


here she’s a goddess of fellatio. 
Introducing the film, and reap- 
pearing throughout to set up its 
several short bits (each one sup- 
posedly about a “‘tigress”), she 
shows what cocksucking is all 
about. 

All we see is a man’s torso 


™| along the lower part of the 


‘Sensational Janine’ is a sensational film, well worth a good look. 


Janine promising to return in a 
sequel in which she'll show us 
the remainder of her carnal 
career. 

The real delights of this 
bawdy, funny tale are not only 
the torrid, unrelenting lust, the 
beautiful camera work and cut- 
ting, and the authentic period 
sets and costumes. There’s also 
the dialogue, as when Janine 
loses (or sells) her cherry to a 
man named Hutchinson. 

“This is fantastic,” she says. 
“Thank you.” 

“No,” he replies. “Let me 
thank you for allowing me to be 
the first to appreciate your 
incredible gift.” And all this 
studied graciousness while he’s 
balling her with enough gusto 
to rattle her knickers. 

Similarly, when Janine goes 
to confession, the priest insists 
it would be better to show him 


Rikki O'Neal is one of the maneaters from the movie ‘Tigresses.’ 


her sins rather than tell him 
about them. 

“Well, there was the mis- 
sionary position,” Janine be- 
gins, matching deed to word. 

“Oh,” says the priest. “So 
that’s what all those guys go to 
Africa for.” 

Maybe not. But Sensational 
Janine is definitely the kind of 
rollicking, raunchy smut all us 
guys go to sex films for. 

— Manny Neuhaus 


Tigresses - 


and Other 


Maneaters 


Tigresses—and Other Man- 
eaters features at least one 
real “tigress”: Samantha Fox. 
No matter what you may have 
thought of her in other films, 


screen as Samantha delivers 
some absolutely sensational 
head, looking like Eve on her 
knees for Adam. Amid throaty 
coos and purrs, she slowly 
opens her big, sexy eyes and 
looks directly into the camera. 
She removes the cock from her 
mouth and begins talking to us, 
the audience, while she caresses 
the anonymous hard-on, rub- 
bing it adoringly over her lips, 


} nose and cheeks. She flips a 


switch in your brain: “ That’s 
what / want in a woman,” you 
realize. 


Beyond that, the episodes 
themselves are reasonably well- 
conceived and well-produced, 
but they never match the sex- 
ual heat generated by Saman- 
tha. One scene, for example, 
features Jill Monroe—a _ post- 
operative transsexual and a 
credit to both her sexes—as a 
hooker who picks up lonely 
sailors, and she gives a surpris- 
ingly good performance. 

Also here are a pair of 
newcomers, Diane and Denise 
Sloan, twins who come on more 
like Edsels of sexuality than 
tigresses. In another abbrevi- 
ated tale Vanessa Del Rio por- 
trays Rosita, a South American 
businesswoman who seduces 
her associates while feigning 
total ignorance of the English 
language (this section has sub- 
titles). 

On the technical side this 
film makes one major break- 
through: the conspicuous ab- 
sence of bump-and-grind mu- 
sic. The hard-core scenes are 
neither scripted nor dubbed, 
but seem instead to be accom- 
panied by the sounds and gen- 
eral background noises that 
occurred during filming. The 
net effect is that the sex be- 


| comes more real, and about ten 


times more erotic than when 
the players emit oohs, ahs and 
arrghs while tits or cocks jam 


| their mouths. I hope other film- 


makers catch onto the idea. 
Simple as it sounds, it can turn 
even a wretched fuck film into a 
respectable piece of erotica. 
—M.N. 


ON THE 
CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic 
films reviewed in past issues of 
HUSTLER. The films named 
below may currently be showing at 
a theater in your neighborhood. 


a 


Babylon Pink 

Easy 

Her Name Was Lisa 
Legend of Lady Blue 
Sex Roulette 

Star Virgin 

The Ecstasy Girls 


Three-Quarters Erect 
: 


Blonde in Black Silk 
Debbie Does Dallas 
800 Fantasy Lane 
Heavenly Desire 
Jack ’n Jill 

Ms. Magnificent 

Pro Ball Cheerleaders 
Satin Suite 

Serena 

Tangerine 


o> aad Erect 


Bangkok Connection 
China Sisters 

Double Your Pleasure 
For Richer, For Poorer 
Fulfilling Young Cups 
Laura’s Desires 
Robins Nest 

Taxi Girls 

Telefantasy 

The Little Blue Box 
The New York Babes 
The Pleasure Shoppe 
The Sensuous Detective 
Two Sisters 


lait Erect 


Blue Perfume 
Dracula Sucks 
Hot Honey 

Hot Lunch 

Hot Rackets 
More Than Sisters 
Mystique 


Fie Limp 


Candy Goes to Hollywood! 
Carnal Highways 

Fur Trap 

Hardcore 

Sweet Savage 

Tropic of Desire 
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Prostitution: 
An Illustrated 
Social History 


By Vern and Bonnir Bullough; 
Crown Publishers, Inc. 1 Park 
Avenue, New York, New York 
10016; $14.95 

This is the most complete 
history of prostitution any- 
where. With more than 100 
illustrations, it shows prostitu- 
tion both in the present day and 
back through the ages, in art, 
law and literature. The authors 
have done a mind-boggling 
amount of research and collect- 
ing, and they write skillfully 
about their subject —the whores 
and cathouses, baths and broth- 
els, books and songs and signs, 
and especially the reactions 
of various societies and reli- 
gions toward prostitution from 
earliest times on up to the 
present. 

As the introduction points 
out, in-depth accounts of pros- 
titution have been hard to come 
by. For centuries, when any- 
one’s done studies at all, the 
studies have been conducted by 
writers with a Message, usually 
an antiprostitution one. And 
that’s pretty amazing when you 
realize that “the oldest profes- 
sion” has had a heavy impact 
all through history on any num- 
ber of social, political, cultural 
and psychological matters. 
These range from bribery to 
love and marriage, and include 
medicine, inheritance, ‘‘re- 


Donald Roller Wilson’s ‘Dreams’: Smoking knees and other strange phenomena showcase this ususual talent. 


’ 


form,” social control, snobbery 
and a score of other things, in- 
cluding the right of a person to 
get his or her ashes hauled with- 
out any other involvement 
when he or she wants to. 

The book takes you on a 
guided tour of prostitution, 
from the ancient Middle 
East through the Greeks, Ro- 
mans, Christians and Moslems; 
medieval Europe (whoring 
among kings and commoners); 
the American scene and the 
worlds of medicine and 
women’s rights; and finally the 
changes we see happening and 
those we can expect. And all 
through the trip you are going 


% | 


Hookers of yesteryear are illustrated in ‘Prostitution,’ a social history. 
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to see pictures, drawings, 
scrolls, statues, waybills and 
photographs from every place 
and every age. This book is 
more than good—it’s needed. 
— Theodore Sturgeon 


The Dreams of 
Donald Roller 
Wilson 


By Donald Roller Wilson; 
Hawthorn Books, Inc., 260 
Madison Avenue, New York, New 
York 10016; $9.95 

Your first reaction to these 
beautiful color plates is going to 
be, Man, you’ve got to be kid- 
ding! You'll see dogs and cats 
and chimps in funny clothes, 
animals with cigarettes dan- 
gling out of their mouths, 
stuffed olives floating in mid- 
air, a rolled roast (only it’s 
blue) and other strange phe- 
nomena in this collection of art- 
works with long, incomprehen- 
sible titles. 

Anyway, you look again and 
it isn’t a piece of blue meat; it’s 
a pair of faded jeans crumpled 
on top of a small round table. 
And when you realize that, you 
wonder how the hell you 
thought it was anything else. 
Because every stitch, every 
tooth where the zipper shows, 
and every fold and seam is here, 


along with every wrinkle in the 
tablecloth. 

This stuff grabs you first be- 
cause it’s crazy or funny. But it 
grabs you after that because 
you’re looking at real Old Mas- 
ters techniques of light and col- 
or and texture—skin texture, 
fur, fabric, glass or something 
wet. 

There’s a good foreword by 
Ralph T. Coe that helps a lot. 
He describes how Wilson 
works, carefully dressing a cor- 


Wilson’s crumpled blue jeans. 


ner of his studio like a store- 
window display with bones, 
nuns, nudes, coffeepots, chim- 
panzees, stewpots, broken man- 
nequins or whatever. Then 
Wilson turns off all the lights— 


except for the one on his can- 
vas—and just lets the painting 
happen. 

The contrast between crazy 
ideas, subjects and titles and 
the meticulous control of his 
tools is just too much. You may 
laugh a lot, but you’ll puzzle a 
lot too, and maybe some day 
you'll again see paint handled 
as well as this. But not better— 
no way. —T.S. 


Black Macho 
& the Myth 
of the 


Superwoman 


By Michele Wallace; The Dial 
Press, 1 Dag Hammarskjold 
Plaza, New York, New York 
10017; $7.95 

Black men and black women 
have a problem: They hate 
each other. That’s the point 
Michele Wallace tries to make 
in this somewhat long-winded 
“psychohistorical”’ book. 

Wallace is a feminist, and she 
tries to explain the search for 
black identity in sexual terms. 
Black macho, she believes, is 
the white myth that the black 
man is basically a well-hung 
beast. It is, she says, an excuse 
whites use to control blacks; she 
maintains that the black man 
and the white man both believe 
that just about all a black man 
needs is a “penis in good work- 
ing order.” 

Black men feel betrayed and 
spiritually castrated by the 
black ‘‘superwoman’’—the 
woman of great strength and 


soul who can endure the 
heaviest miseries and defeats. 
The “superwoman” is the black 
man’s worst enemy, and he 
blames her for his being 
oppressed, persecuted, out of 
work, drunk, in jail or addicted. 

Black women feel betrayed 
too. The black man can’t live 
out the role of black macho, 
and the black woman can’t live 
out the role of the superwoman. 
Black Macho is a history of a 
politically split, sexually hostile 
and emotionally devastated 
people. 

Because the black man sees 
the black woman as his enemy, 
and because she more or less 
agrees with him, the sexes 
remain divided. Wallace thinks 
that lack of choice is what 
stunts the growth of black 


‘Dreams’ of chimpanzees in business suits and cigarette-smoking kittens, by Donald Roller Wilson. 


unity. By being forced to live 
out roles like “black macho” 
and the “superwoman,” the 
ability to choose goals and aims 
in life is taken away, and the 
myths go on. 

Black Macho & the Myth of the 
Superwoman is an intelligent and 
insightful book. It’s an inter- 
esting way to look at history, 
but it’s disappointing for the 
here-and-now. Michele Wal- 
lace’s unsatisfying and sim- 
plistic conclusion is that the 
black woman hasn’t become 
what she could be, and the 
author makes no suggestions as 
to how that can be changed. 

—Jerold Pearson 


Sexercise 

By Jack Hofer; illustrated by Cor- 

nelia Hice Gray; AGW Visual 
MAN 
High 


Arms and shoulders 


Pelvis 


Back and thighs 
Good penetration and 


thrusting 


Weight on knees 


Library, 95 Madison Avenue, New 
York, New York 10016; $8.95 

If you feel good, you fuck 
good. That’s the message Jack 
Hofer brings you in one of the 
best how-to sex books in years. 
He writes clearly, and the ex- 
plicit drawings by Cornelia 
Hice Gray complement the 
writing perfectly. 

What you have here is a com- 
plete 12-minute daily program 
of exercises that will get rid of 
flab and tune up the nerves and 
muscles—if you stick with it. 
Many of these exercises can be 
done sitting in a car or train, or 
at your desk, or standing, walk- 
ing and (of course) lying down. 

Hofer explains why each 
exercise is in the book, how it 
works and what it does. And 
one of the very best sections, 
with accompanying drawings, 
is an analysis of various sexual 
positions. This works two ways: 
First it tells you up-front what 
to avoid (if this or that part of 
your body is likely to poop out, 
for example); then it shows you 
how you can ball to bring a 
workout to the parts that may 
need it. 

This isn’t a mechanical blue- 
print. In those analyses of the 
pros and cons of various sexual 
techniques, Hofer gives as 
much attention to the necessity 
to see, fondle and talk to each 
other as he does to the exercises 
and the sex act itself. 

What it comes down to is 
that good sex is a part of a 
whole human being, and when 
Hofer’s through with you, you'll 
be a healthy, whole human be- 
ing. Recommended.—T. S. e 


WOMAN 
Medium 


Hips 
Legs and thighs 
Lower back 


Good for conception 


Leg fatigue 


Hofer’s ‘Sexercises’: 
Exercising for sex, 
sex as exercise, and 
healthier lovers. 
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Bonds of Love 


Add an exciting new dimension to 
your lovelife and realize your 
favorite fantasies at the same time. 
Silky satin, fur-lined restraints 
have velcro fastenings and web 
straps to have and to hold her in 
sophisticated style... and the only 
mark they'll leave is the one on her 
heart. Soft and sensuous, yet strong 
and safe. Send for them now and 


give her a gift she'll never forget. 
Choose foxy fake Tiger skin or 
Mink-like fur. $19.95 per pair, or 
save on 2 pair (1 for wrist, 1 for 
ankle) at $34.95. (Please add 
$1.50 per pair for postage and 
handling.) 


Check or money order to: 


Lovin’ Distributors, Dept.4U-4 9117 Airdrome Street, Los Angeles, California 90035. 


Sexual Aids: 


f you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 

aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should you 
decide to order our catalogue or products, your 
transaction will be held in the strictest con- 
fidence. 

Your name will never (never) be used for 
additional mailings or solicitations. Nor will it 
be sold or given to any other company. And 
everything we ship to you is plainly packaged, 
securely wrapped, without the slightest indica- 
tion of its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection is 
the result of extensive research and real-life 
testing. We are so certain that the risk of dis- 
appointment has been eliminated from our 
products, that we can actually guarantee your 
satisfaction—or your money promptly, unques- 
tioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It is a very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
devices available from around the world. De- 
vices that can open new doors to sexual gratifi- 
cation (perhaps many doors you never knew 
existed!). 


ie Airwaves 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for both 
the timid and the bold. For anyone who's ever 
wished there could be something more to their 
sex life. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
sexual pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection catalogue. It is priced at just 
three dollars which is applied in full to your 
first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing to 
lose. And an entirely new world of enjoyment 
to gain. 

Se ee ee 

The Xandria Collection, Dept. HU-04 

P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 t 


t Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the Xandria | 
] Collection catalogue. Enclosed is my check or money 

order for three dollars which will be applied towards my 
4 first purchase. 


J Name = 


Re ce SS SD SD 


j 


J Sete Zip 


| Our catalogue and products are sent only to adults over 
the age of 21. Your age and signature are needed below. 


lam years old 
7 Signed 

Xandria, 115 Wisconsin St. San Francisco 
me ce ee ee ee 
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ADVISE & CONSENT 
(continued from page 24) 


the right place or something, but he is an 
excellent lover in all other aspects. To make 
matters worse, we work the same hours, so 
we always sleep together. 

I feel bad refusing him, but I just can’t 
seem to get excited about sex with him. 
We've been married for more than a year, 
and I know he thinks I’m frigid. I really 
don’t want to be. Would sex devices help or 
just hurt his feelings? What should I do? I 
don’t want to spend my life missing my dead 
husband and pretending pleasure I don’t 
feel with my new husband. Yet I really love 
him, and I don’t want to lose him. —A. H. 

Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Most doctors and sex researchers agree that penis 
size effects pleasure on a psychological level more 
than on a physical level. It sounds like you may 
not be completely through mourning the death of 
your first husband. Instead of punishing yourself 
and your new spouse for the loss of your first hus- 
band (by idealizing him), you need to loosen up 
and start enjoying your sexuality again. Go 
ahead and try sex devices and anything else that 
will help to reawaken your desires. Perhaps you 
and your new husband should seek the aid of a 
qualified sex therapist to assist you in getting 
over the death of your first husband and help you 
to enjoy sex with your new mate. 


Back Door Locked: I am 22 and have 
been married for two years, and my husband 
and I have a beautiful sex life. There isn’t 
anything he wouldn’t do for me, but I can’t 
let him fuck me in the ass. I’ve tried, but just 
as his dick enters my asshole, I feel too much 
pain, even before he moves. Can you give me 
some advice and techniques? 
—Name Withheld by Request 
Los Angeles, California 


The next time you and your husband make love, 
have him insert his finger inside your anus about 
an inch just as you are about to reach orgasm. If 
his finger is well-lubricated, this will be even 
more enjoyable for you. When you get to where you 
are really enjoying this feeling and are ready for a 
little more, have him insert two fingers. After you 
are able to accommodate two or three fingers with 
pleasure, you’re ready for his well-lubricated 
penis. 

The first few times it is better if he puts his 
penis in only an inch or two, uses a lot of lubri- 
cant and moves inside you very slowly. He will 
know by your reactions when you are ready to 
take all of him and when you are ready for some 
thrusting. Remember that neither his fingers nor 
his penis should move directly from your anus to 
your vagina; this can spread infection. 

Tf you try the above and you're still experienc- 
ing pain, check with your doctor to make sure you 
don’t have intestinal problems or hemorrhoids, 
both of which can cause pain and discomfort dur- 
ing anal intercourse. If nothing’s wrong and 
you're still experiencing pain, it probably means 
that anal intercourse isn’t for you. as 


Dr. Fudith Steinhart is Clinical 
Assistant Professor in Health 
Sciences at the State University 
of New York at Stony Brook. 
She is also a state-certified sex 
educator and therapist. She 
received her doctorate from the 
Institute for Advanced Study of 
Human Sexuality in San Fran- 
cisco, California, and has pub- 
lished articles on various aspects 
of sexuality in Forum and Sex- 
ology magazines. 

What makes a good lover? Is 
it the size of a man’s penis? 
How hard he gets? How 
long he lasts? Or are there 
other factors to consider? 
Take the following test to 
discover how YOU rate as a 
lover. For each question, cir- 
cle one answer that best de- 
scribes your usual feelings. 
Choose your answers quick- 
ly; this test is designed 
to measure your initial re- 
sponses. (Answers appear on 
page 104.) 

1. After making love... 

(a) I usually turn over and 
go to sleep; (b) I usually 
hold my lover and talk quiet- 
ly till we both drift off, begin 
again or decide to get up; 
(J I usually ask my lover, 
“Are you sure you're fin- 
ished? Don’t you want an- 
other orgasm?” and wonder 
whether she faked the last 
one. 

2. On my lover’s birthday 
... (a) I get her something I 
know she likes and take her 
to her favorite restaurant; 
(b) I send her a card if I 
remember; (c) I fill her 
apartment with flowers and champagne, 
then take her to a very expensive 
restaurant. 

3. When I think about making love to 
my lover... (a) I get horny; (b) I get 
horny and think how lucky I am for 
such a hot number to want a man like 
me; (c) I get horny and appreciate our 
closeness and compatibility. 

4. When I masturbate ... (a) I try to get 
it over with as quickly as possible; (b) I 
enjoy the pleasure my body gives me; 
(c) I feel guilty. 

5. As for birth control... (a) It’s her 
problem; (b) We’ve used a variety of 
methods. Sometimes it’s fun to switch 
off; (c) Aren’t all modern women on the 


Illustration by Mick McGinty 


Many sexual pleasures have remained hidden for too long behind the 
doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keeping with 
HUSTLER’s belief that the repression of natural and healthy 
urges is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this series of 
informative articles to increase your sexual knowledge, to lessen your 
inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a much better lover. 


RATE YOURSELF 
AS A LOVER 


by Dr. Judith Steinhart, D.A. 


Pill?; (d) I’ve undergone a vasectomy. 
6. When my lover sucks me... (a) I 
know that she is doing something that 
she enjoys, and I like the way she makes 
me feel; (b) I put my hands on the side 
of her head to make my cock go deeper 
into her mouth; (c) I worry about how 
she will react if I come in her mouth. 
7. When I have sex... (a) I want my 
lover to be on top, since women are sup- 
sed to have the best orgasms that way; 
b) I like to be on top. That’s the right 
way to do it; (c) I like to vary the posi- 
tions, depending on how I feel at the 
time. 
8. When my lover has an orgasm . . . (a) I 
am not aware of it; (b) I want to get out 


the champagne because it is 
such a rare occurrence; (c) I 
want her to make a lot of 
noise so the neighbors will 
know what a sensational 
lover I am; (d) I love the 
sounds she makes and the 
way she looks and moves. 
9. When my lover doesn’t 
have an orgasm... (a) I ask 
her how she feels about it. 
Sometimes it bothers her 
more than at other times. 
Sometimes it bothers me 
more than at other times; 
(b) I feel it is my fault; (c) I 
figure that’s the way it goes. 
10. When my lover suggests 
something new to try... 
(a) I'll try it whether or not 
it feels comfortable to me; 
(b) If it feels comfortable, I’ll 
try it once to see how we like 
it; (c) I never have to worry 
about that because we do it 
the same way all the time. 
11. If my lover suggested 
using a vibrator together 
... (a) I'd say, “Sure, let’s 
try it,” but I'd feel awful in- 
side; (b) I’d say, “What do 
you want to use that thing 
for?”; (c) I'd try it. Toys can 
be fun. 

12, When I go down on my 
lover... (a) I love the way 
she tastes, moves and 
sounds; (b) I don’t do it. It 
grosses me out; (c) I breathe 
through my mouth to keep 
from gagging, and I hope she 
comes quickly. 

13. When I have an or- 
gasm ... (a) I’m silent; (b) I 
make sounds because they 
are a turn-on to women—be- 
sides, I want my neighbors 
to know I have company; 
(c) I let out sounds, at times louder and 
more enthusiastic than at others. 

14, When my lover makes sounds dur- 
ing sex... (a) I wonder if she is faking; 
(b) I get mad because I think she is 
showing off; (c) I’m reassured that she is 
enjoying herself with me; (d) I love the 
sounds—they turn me on even more. 
15. When I want to make love... (a) I 
put her hand on my cock; (b) I come up 
to her from behind, mold my body to 
hers and kiss the side of her neck; tc) I 
wait for her to approach me. I don’t 
want to be rejected. 

16. My best asset as a lover is... (a) my 
waterbed; (b) my staying power; (c) my 
giant cock; (d) my sensual and playful 
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nature; (e) my mirrored ceiling. 

17. An ideal mate for me is one... 
(a) who looks like a model; (b) who 
wants it every time I do; (c) who is sensi- 
tive and caring. 

18. When I’m feeling horny, I call my 
lover and say... (a) “I’ve been hot for 
you all day”; (b) “Come over, let’s 
fuck”; (c) “Want a massage?” 

19. When my lover touches herself dur- 
ing sex... (a) I remove her hand and 
place it on my cock; (b) I wonder what 
the matter is with me. What am I doing 
wrong that she likes Aer hands better 
than mine? (c) I get hot watching her 
get hot; (d) I watch to see what she is 
doing so that I can learn to do that to 
her myself. 

20. Sometimes when I’m with my 
lover... (a) I'd rather hold her than 
have sex; (b) I feel like sex is work, but 
I'll do it anyway; (c) I don’t feel like 
kissing her. 

21. I have... (a) a double bed, but I 
rarely change the sheets. We usually do 
it at her house; (b) a king-size bed with 
lots of room to sleep and move, good- 
looking sheets, a quilted comforter and 
many soft pillows; (c) satin sheets—but 
I haven’t used them yet, because I don’t 
want to get them dirty. 

22. When I can’t get it up with my 
lover... (a) I apologize; (b) I’m not too 
thrilled, but I take it in stride. Either 
way, I can still make love and enjoy it; 


(c) I’m afraid that I will never be able to 
have another erection in my life; (d) I 
make her suck me to see if that works. 
23. When I come before I want 
to... (a) I know that next time will be 
different; (b) I worry about her telling 
her friends; (c) I can still enjoy myself 
sexually, and I can still please my 
partner; (d) I just say, “Well, that’s the 
way it goes,” and get something to eat 
from the fridge. 

24. When I’m making love . . . (a) I can 
hardly wait to come; (b) I enjoy each 
touch, stroke and sensation one step at a 
time; (c) I wonder how I’m doing; (d) I 
try to remember the new techniques that 
I most recently read about. 

25. How would I rate myself as a lover? 
(a) I know I am not the best, but maybe 
next month. I just bought three new 
books ...; (b) I do okay; (c) I get no 
complaints; (d) I know I’m not the best, 
but I'll die trying; (e) I know there is 
still a lot to learn about myself as well as 
about my lover, and I like discovering 
it; (f) I enjoy myself, and my lover does 
too. What else matters? 

In most tests a higher score means a 
higher quality. In this test, however, the 
score in the middle will represent the 
better lover. Rather than perpetuate the 
“more, bigger, better” theme already so 
prevalent in male sexuality, the middle 
score will represent a balance rather 


“Do you have to pick your nose at the table?!” 
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than an extreme. If your score is be- 
tween 25 and 41 points, read about the 
Type A lover. If your score is between 
42 and 58, read about the Type B lover. 
For a score between 59 and 75, read 
about the Type C lover. 

Type A (25-41 points): This type of 
lover sees sex as a goal-oriented activity. 
He moves directly to orgasm rather than 
enjoy the process of getting there. He is 
more concerned with fis pleasure than 
with that of his partner, but he doesn’t 
allow himself very much pleasure. When 
satisfied sexually, he’s ready for the next 
activity on the agenda. 

Type A is probably uncomfortable 
with his body. He doesn’t particularly 
care or even notice what shape his body 
is in. He rarely looks at himself in the 
mirror except while shaving, or to give 
himself a quick once-over to make sure 
that he is presentable. The Type A lover 
thinks that women are there to serve and 
please him. Although he cares about his 
lover, his macho image of himself pre- 
vents him from expressing his real feel- 
ings. As a result, he seems aloof, uncon- 
cerned and uncaring. 

This type of lover has great potential. 
He can learn to increase the sensations 
he receives, rather than race to the 
“goal.” He can also spend time learning 
about, and really paying attention to, 
what pleases his lovers. As his lovers ex- 
perience more pleasure, so will Type A. 
The banquet is there for the tasting. 

Type B (42-58 points): This type is a 
good—and perhaps ideal—lover. He is 
not the perfect lover, for the perfect lover 
would be a machine, and women want 
to be with men, not machines. He is 
comfortable with himself and with his 
body. He trusts his feelings as well as the 
feelings of his partner. Concerned and 
caring, he expresses his feelings to those 
close to him. He enjoys a variety of sex- 
ual encounters, sometimes playful, 
sometimes intense. He is concerned with 
his partner’s pleasure as well as his own. 

Type B is eager to experiment with 
new positions, patterns and behaviors, 
and he sensitively expresses his prefer- 
ences. He is not afraid to say that he 
does not feel sexual at a particular 
moment. He expresses his feelings with- 
out worrying about his masculinity, con- 
fident that his lover will understand. 

Sex for the Type B lover includes a 
sense of discovery. Rather than race to 
achieve orgasm, he enjoys each exqui- 
site, delicious sensation. He feels that he 
deserves pleasure, and he receives it as 
graciously as he gives it. He pays atten- 
tion to the messages that his lover gives 
him, for he is eager to learn about her 
sexuality. For him, each lover brings 
something special to the relationship as 
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Electro Foreskin 
Fantasy—New! Un- 
circumsized remote 
control dildo. Life- 
with MOVE- 


like, 
ABLE FORESKIN to 
give pleasure too 
real and exciting to 
believe! 8'%'’ of 
sheer thrills. $17.95. 
Code 124 


Macho Man—7‘2”" 
X 1%" of meaty 
phallus complete 
with balls and de- 
signed to satisfy. 
Looks and feels so 
real. And it fits 
all harnesses and 
holders—just what 
she needs. $9.95. 
Code 127 


Orgasm Net—Slip on 
and give clitoral AND 
vaginal massage — 
gently and continu- 
ously—with no hands! 
Open design allows 
maximum pleasure for 
him, success every 
time with her and aids 
in longer erections! 
$3.95. Code 130. 


TOLL FREE 


Lazy Man’s gyop-py-PHONE CATALOG 


Vibro Condom Ex- 
tender — Add inches 
by slipping this ex- 
tension-fitted condom 


The Seducer — The 
ultimate remote con- 
trol dildo. First it 
vibrates, then rotates 
left or right on com- 


Pulsating Love Tunnel—Come ciean 
with this flexible, handsomely styled 
vibro-ejaculator with vari-speed 
control and pneumatic pump to pro- 
duce exciting rhythmic sensations as 
you control the tightness! Comes 
with extra pleasure ridges. Batteries 
included. $39.95. Code 151. 


Gemini Dong—Double delight! So 
real, a couple can go wild. And the 
wire core allows shaping it to fit your 


dreams. $9.95. Code 136. 


Sta-Erect Sheath— 
Shimmering latex— 
allows full penis 
head exposure—you 
feel it all! Designed 


Neumo Extension— 
Slips on soft penis. 
Pump and it holds— 
NO STRAPS! Helps 
induce erection. At 


7"X1%" it will do Each produces 
the job. PRICE a different result 
BREAKTHROUGH — with every thrust 


$19.95. Code 154. 


Electro Butt Plug 
— Anal ecstasy 
to fill, excite. 
Multi-speed con- 
trols will climax 


over penis. Multi- pubic hair! Carry 
speed vibro-tip will anywhere.Looks 
drive you both wild! so real! $12.95. 
$9.95. Code 133. Code 139. 


Electro Pocket 
Vagina — Port- 
able vibrating 
playmate — with 


Pumpable Penis 
— Hand pump 
inflates this 
veined & ridged 
latex dildo to 


mand! The moans to hold erection in- your perfect fit! 

will say it all. $19.95. definitely, safely, for Multi - speed 

Code 142. that secure feeling. control and clit- 
Conditions users to oral stimulator 
prolong erections adds the final 
naturally. $12.95. touch. $24.95. 
Code 145. Code 148. te 


Clitoral Stimu- 
lator Kit — 3 
slip-ons with 
dozens of sup- 
ple nipples. 


$5.95. Code 157. 


CALL TOLL FREE: 800-327-1010 for Visa or M.C. 


| 21st Sensory Labs Dept. MT127 

P.O. Box 2541, Grand Central Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 10017 

Sirs. Please rush me the items circled below. | have enclosed my check/ 
| money order and $2 postage and handling (N.Y. residents add sales tax) 


could only imagine! 
$7.95. Code 160. 


(lam over 18 years of age) 


Canadian residents send to: 21st Sensory Labs, 280 Havelock Street, Suite 202, Toronto M6H3B9 
Canadian orders add 25% to U.S. prices. 
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Vibrating Passion $12.95. Code 163. #130—$3.95 #145—$12.95 #160—$7.95 per item p&h: 
Rings — Famous | #133-$9.95 #148—-$24.95 #163—$12.95 
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MIKE 
PARKHURST 


TALKING TOUGH FOR 
THE AMERICAN TRUCKER 


The pungent odor of diesel fuel lies 
heavy in the humid afternoon, masking 
the aroma of freshly poured asphalt 
underfoot at the newly opened Truck- 
stops of America complex just outside 
Nashville, Tennessee. The persistent 
belching of air brakes announces the ar- 
rival of a steady procession of huge 18- 
wheelers; the baleful moan of airhorns 
signals their departure. Sixty-foot-long 
refrigerator trucks carrying lettuce. Flat- 
beds loaded with 80,000 pounds of steel. 
Dry boxes hauling canned goods. They 
all line up at the computerized pumps, 
gulping down 150 gallons of diesel fuel 
at a sitting. 

From the roof of the truckstop res- 
taurant a 30-foot banner hangs limply in 
the air. Its big red letters read, SALUT- 
ING THE WORLD'S BEST DRIVERS 
AND THE SPIRIT OF FREE 
ENTERPRISE—a tribute to the Inde- 
pendent Truckers Association’s eighth 
convention, under way just down Inter- 
state 24. The annual event is a gathering 
of free-lance truckers (men who shun 
employment by large trucking com- 
pantea) from across the country, and is 
being presided over by the controversial 
Mike Parkhurst, founder and president 
of the ITA. 

Later in the day some 500 visiting 
delegates and their families will con- 
verge at this truckstop for the taping ofa 
cable-television Country & Western 
special called Truckin’ in Nashville. Al- 
ready two dozen gleaming rigs that will 
serve as backdrops for the $130,000-plus 
production have assembled in the shape 


of an outsized oval reminiscent of the 
Old West, when wagon trains under 
siege formed a circle for protection. The 
deployment of these 600-horsepower 
rigs seems especially symbolic. The 
once-ostracized independent trucker— 
tattooed, crewcut, with a wad of tobacco 
in his cheek —now finds himself the lat- 
ter-day incarnation of a vanishing breed. 
He is the last American Cowboy, the 
rugged individualist who prefers the 
wide-open spaces to the confining limits 
of the city. Ultimately, his most signifi- 
cant relationship is with his hard-driv- 
ing, stomach-scrambling brute of a rig. 
On this day dozens of such trucks 
proudly rest beside one another. Loving- 
ly buffed and polished White Freight- 
liners, GMC Brigadiers, Mack Super- 
Liners, Volvos and International Har- 
vester Eagles have gathered for the 
television festivities. As the rigs’ owners 
shine their chrome-plated engines in 
anticipation of the day’s events, bare- 
chested workers set up spotlights and 
string electrical wires to a flatbed truck 
that will serve as a stage for Country & 
Western singers and musicians. 
Precisely at 3 o’clock, fully four hours 
before the TV show is scheduled to get 
under way, a rented Lincoln Continen- 
tal pulls to an abrupt halt near the stag- 
ing area. From behind the wheel steps 
Mike Parkhurst, a powerfully built man 
in his early 40s, with a hint of paunch 
that his powder-blue leisure suit fails to 
conceal. Walking awkwardly, like an 
over-the-hill linebacker, he carries an 
attache case and a plastic satchel read- 


ing, “‘Overdrive—Not Only a Magazine, 
But a Crusade.” 

Besides being the ITA’s highly visible 
president, Parkhurst also functions as 
the hard-hitting editor/publisher of 
Overdrive, a monthly magazine that is 
subtitled “The Voice of Truth.” The 
television special, arranged largely 
through his efforts, will give increased 
visibility—and with it, credibility—to 
the ITA’s 30,000 truckers. 

Two months earlier, in June 1979, 
Parkhurst had engineered a massive 
trucking shutdown designed in part to 
protest soaring fuel prices. It was a 
strike that economically crippled 
various sections of the country. As inde- 
pendents blockaded truckstops, pre- 
venting both independents and drivers 
employed by large carriers from obtain- 
ing fuel, millions of dollars’ worth of 
produce rotted in the nation’s fields 
each day. Hormel, Armour and other 
meat-processing plants closed down. 
The stocks of goods on supermarket 
shelves dwindled. 

Even worse, some independents try- 
ing to force others to shut down, and 
some Teamsters posing as independents, 
had fired into the cabs of at least 31 big 
rigs in 18 states, mortally wounding one 
driver in Alabama. Other rigs had their 
windshields smashed by rocks, or lost 
tires to nails strewn on the highway. The 
threat of vandalism prompted the Gov- 
ernor of Iowa to declare a state of 
emergency. Two hundred National 
Guardsmen armed with automatic 
weapons were deployed to get block- 


PROFILE BY RICHARD WARREN LEWIS 


Illustration by John Andrews 


aded gasoline tankers moving again in 
Minnesota. 

Protesting ITA members snarled 
traffic in Washington, D.C., blaring 
their horns as Parkhurst presented his 
“Declaration of Independents” to White 
House staffers. The program not only 
called for unrestricted access to fuel sup- 
plies, but also uniform state laws gov- 
erning the weight and length of trucks, 
raising the speed limit on federal roads 
to 65 miles per hour and, most impor- 
tant of all, equal status between inde- 
pendent owner/operators and the large 
carriers that were effectively controlling 
them. Makeshift signs detailing de- 
mands were slapped on the sides of rigs 
prowling the streets: I'M NOT GOING 
TO WORK FOR STARVATION WAGES 
ANY MORE!...THERE’S NO FOOL 
SHORTAGE IN THE WHITE HOUSE! 
... THE WHITE HOUSE IS TRYING 
TO MAKE FUELS OF TRUCKERS!... 
DEAR PRESIDENT CARTER: UP 
YOUR GAS!...WE NEED TO COM- 
PETE SO AMERICA CAN EAT!...WE 
HAVE SHUT DOWN, BUT WE WON’T 
SHUT UP! 

The shutdown gave Parkhurst and the 
ITA much-desired visibility. He was 
seen frequently on television-network 
news programs, explaining how bureau- 
cratic snarls and indifferent govern- 
mental agencies prevented his members 
from making a respectable living. He 


was quoted widely in the nation’s press 
about the years of oppression and frus- 
tration experienced by independents. 
But the shootings and violence—no 
matter who deserved responsibility — 
did little to promote his organization’s 
image of good old-fashioned American 
respectability. It was hoped that shows 
like Truckin’ in Nashville would help to 
bury such regrettable memories. And 
that’s why Parkhurst has arrived at the 
Nashville truckstop hours ahead of 
time—to make certain that things are 
going smoothly. Mike Parkhurst likes 
no surprises. 

Stepping into the makeshift arena 
circled by the ring of trucks, Parkhurst 
notices that nobody is setting up the five 
dozen rows of chairs that the arriving 
truckers will soon be occupying. 

“Christ!” he mutters, checking his 
wristwatch. “How the hell are they 
going to get the chairs in here on time? 
They should have set them up first. How 
inefficient can you get?” Determinedly, 
he shuffles toward the stage. ““Who’s in 
charge here?!” he bellows. “We've got a 
lot of work to do.” 

Next his attention focuses on the 
trucks themselves. Parkhurst knows that 
at least one long-lens camera will be 
making panoramic shots of these seduc- 
tive big rigs during the performance. 
God forbid he should lose a chance for 
some free ITA publicity. Like a man pos- 
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sessed, he methodically mounts ITA 
decals on the hood and doors of every 
visible rig, carefully centering each one 
of his organization’s stars-and-stripes 
shields. Before leaving, he designates 
the side of a 40-foot trailer as the place 
where the ITA banner will be strung, 
next to a similarly sized American flag. 

Parkhurst has always emphasized his 
organization’s patriotic thrust. For 
years, both in Overdrive articles and in 
testimony before dozens of Congres- 
sional and governmental committees, he 
has vigorously championed the free- 
enterprise system. The sad struggle of 
the independents, he tells anyone who 
will listen, derives from their inability to 
win basic economic rights enjoyed by 
most of their fellow citizens. 

“The independent trucker is asked to 
give up his birthright and subject him- 
self to political sharecropping that is 
tantamount to slavery,” Parkhurst ob- 
serves as he guns the Lincoln off into the 
afternoon. “If the independent wants to 
haul a load of goods for a company that 
wants him to haul them, he cannot do 
so. An act of Congress that gave the 
Interstate Commerce Commission au- 
thority over most of the nation’s com- 
merce completely ignored the free- 
enterprise system and turned indepen- 
dents into virtual serfs. The majority of 
independents are forced to lease them- 
selves to common carriers who are little 
more than load-brokerage companies, 
many of them not even owning trucks. 

“Only 150 carriers completely control 
92% of all the freight that goes in the 
trailers belonging to independents. Yet 
they take up to 50% of the gross revenue, 
and the trucker himself has no say in set- 
ting the rates. The excess rates allowed 
through this legal cartel—which is vir- 
tually a monopoly —have cost the Amer- 
ican public approximately $100 billion 
since the end of World War II. The pub- 
lic pays the bill, ignorant that the cost of 
hauling is built into the retail price they 
pay for goods.” 

Parkhurst pauses at a stoplight before 
guiding his car onto the interstate. “The 

ey to the entire problem of the inde- 
pendent is that he’s forced to sign a lease 
with a company that doles out the 
freight, and therefore the money. He has 
no other recourse. There is no business 
in this nation that allows such a condi- 
tion to exist whereby somebody has to 
kick back 30 to 50% of his gross revenue 
in order to sell his services. The regula- 
tions governing trucking have not bent 
with the times; they have only become 
more oppressive. It’s a system that has 
to be changed. All we’re asking for is a 
deregulation of the business. That 
would give independents the right to 
(continued on page 48) 
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Probing the many corridors and chambers of the Great 
Pyramid, the professor has stumbled upon an ancient 
Egyptian secret. The truth about King Tut has been 
shrouded in mystery since antiquity: She was a queen 
who ruled as a man. The ancient priests would not con- 
done this and, using their arcane sciences, put her into 
a sleep that was not broken for 2,000 years. 
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MIKE PARKHURST 


(continued from page 38) 


haul on a competitive level, instead of 
paying kickbacks to giant brokerage 
companies that control their destinies.” 

Although Parkhurst is rarely at a loss 
for words, his nonstop monologue— 
along with three previous days of con- 
vention sermonizing—has left his voice 
parched and scratchy. Soon after the 
Lincoln cruises into suburban Two 
Rivers Park and stops near a pair of 
striped circus tents occupied by conven- 
tion delegates, he is slugging down a 
bottle of iced orange pop from one hand 
and a cup of beer from the other. 

He circulates among the picnic tables 
like a perspiring politician, genuinely 
enjoying pressing the flesh, greeting old 
acquaintances and introducing himself 
to newer members of his constituency. 
Clearly, this is not the spray-deodorant 
crowd. 

They come from places like Fisher, 
Louisiana; Statesboro, Georgia; West 
Memphis, Arkansas; Standish, Michi- 
gan—the outposts of rural America. 
Tooled-leather belts hold up Big Smith 
jeans clasped below the navel. Scuffed, 
pointed boots are trimmed in iguana or 
alligator. They wear cowboy hats and 
lavish tattoos. T-shirts loudly proclaim 
trucker sentiments: TRUCKS ARE 
BEAUTIFUL... CHEAPER CRUDE OR 
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NO MORE FOOD...PULLING FOR 
THE NATION ...TRUCKERS ’79 
SHUTDOWN. 

At periodic intervals Parkhurst grasps 
the Minolta camera strung around his 
neck and shoots snapshots of delegates 
wolfing down potato salad, cole slaw 
and beans, and cutting into outsized 
layer cakes decorated with icing depict- 
ing Peterbilt trucks. Besides composing 
firebrand editorials about Teamsters 
corruption and Interstate Commerce 
Commission incompetence, Parkhurst 
takes photographs that regularly grace 
Overdrive’s covers. 

When it comes to a fundamental 
knowledge of trucks, Parkhurst is no 
slouch. He first began driving when he 
was 18, picking up milk for a wholesale 
company in Columbiana, Ohio. Two 
years later he bought his own rig and for 
nearly a decade hauled such diverse 
items as produce and furniture all over 
the country. 

Those experiences brought him face- 
to-face with a number of disturbing 
injustices, notably government regula- 
tions, large trucking companies and 
police harassment of independent dri- 
vers. His evolving dream was to form an 
association of fellow independents who 
could work together to eliminate per- 
secution. “But first I needed a platform, 
a forum to get across my ideas,” Park- 
hurst recalls. “That’s when I came up 


with the concept for Overdrive. My fa- 
ther, who once was an editor for 
Newsweek, advised me against it, even 
after I pointed out that the field was 
wide open. No national trucking maga- 
zine existed. The basic problems, he 
told me, were that I had never published 
anything before and that I was seriously 
underfinanced.” 

Nevertheless, the relentless Parkhurst 
forged ahead. First he sent out flyers to 
truckers at truckstops, soliciting article 
ideas for the new magazine. A favorable 
postcard response convinced him to 
withdraw the few hundred dollars in his 
savings account and tap the local 
finance company to produce the premier 
issue, dated September 1961. He mailed 
the entire 2,500-unit press run free to 
truckstop operators, suggesting that 
they sell each copy for a dime, keep the 
proceeds and then—if results were posi- 
tive —reorder. 

The dictionary definition of over- 
drive—“to push or carry to excess; to 
drive too hard”—essentially describes 
the catalytic energy of the Parkhurst 
psyche. Through his editorials in Over- 
drive Parkhurst urged truckers to help 
him in the formation of the ITA. When 
the initial reaction was less than enthusi- 
astic, Parkhurst himself moved into 
overdrive and went on strike against his 
reluctant readers. He then mounted a 
one-man campaign calculated to reach 
his intended audience as well as the 
news media. 

To attract attention he bought a 17- 
hands-tall palomino, christened it Con- 
fusion, attached a sign to the animal’s 
flanks reading, 20TH CENTURY HIGH- 
WAYS, 19TH CENTURY LAWS, and set 
out on the roads most heavily traveled 
by truckers. Like a latter-day Paul 
Revere, he journeyed for two months on 
horseback, averaging 20 to 30 miles a 
day on a 1,000-mile trek from his Los 
Angeles headquarters to Palm Springs, 
Indio, Yuma, Tucson and El Paso. 

He camped out in a sleeping bag be- 
side truckstops and highways, engaging 
truckers in a one-to-one dialogue, ex- 
plaining his plan to do away with out- 
dated trucking regulations. Those days 
on the stump reaffirmed his gut instincts 
about what life was like out on the road, 
the special feeling that exists between 
the trucker and his environment. 

“A lot of the appeal of being a 
trucker,” Parkhurst explains, “is having 
a love affair with Mother Nature. No 
matter how tired you get, you can 
always stop by the side of the road at 
night, climb out of the cab, inhale deep- 
ly and take a look around. Standing out 
there, with nothing around you but the 
wind and the stars, is a very uplifting 

(continued on page 125) 
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Ml that believe; In my name shall 
they cast out devils; they shall 
ais speak with new tongues. 

They shall take up serpents; and if they 
drink any deadly thing, it shall not hurt 
them; they shall lay hands on the sick, and 
they shall recover. — Mark 16:17-18 


These short verses in the King James 
Version of the Bible have inspired 
among members of a certain Holiness 
sect the following activities, performed 
in the name of Jesus Christ: The 
Reverend Floyd McCall gulped down 
strychnine in his South Carolina 
church; the late Reverend Richard 
Williams of Columbus, Ohio (who died 
of natural causes), would preach while 
resting his foot in a box full of poisonous 
copperhead snakes; and at a national 
snake-handling convention, communi- 
cants handled an Indian cobra—the bite 
of which, it is said, can kill an elephant. 

Regarded by the world as a bizarre 
cult of Holy Rollers, these men call 
themselves “serpent-handlers,” and ona 
regular basis they risk their lives for the 
glory of God. Their faith is such that 
they rarely seek medical treatment, 
preferring instead to take their wounds 
to “Doctor Jesus.” As a result, dozens of 
Holiness people have died from 
snakebites and poisoning. Many more 
deaths, it is rumored, have gone 
unreported. 

Even if they do survive, most snake- 
bite victims undergo an ordeal similar to 
that described by Brother Murl Bass, a 
member of the Holiness sect from North 
Chattanooga, Tennessee, who was bit- 
ten by a diamondback rattlesnake: 
“They had to cut my arm from the top 
of my shoulder all the way down to 
the back of my hand. Some of the 


skin near the top of my hand rotted 
away. I turned as black as a nigger 
around my stomach, up my side and 
around my head. They had to change 
my blood completely.” 

Aside from the un-Christian racial 
reference and the fact that the snakebite 
victim underwent medical treatment, 
Brother Bass’s experience was singular 
in that it occurred during the very last 
Homecoming (a national convention of 
snake-handlers). This Homecoming was 
held in 1973 at a small church outside of 
Newport, Tennessee (once known as 
“the snake-handling capital of the 
world”), and attracted an international 
assortment of media. However, fol- 
lowing the report of the snakebite death 
of a Harlan, Kentucky, man in 1977, 
snake-handlers have all but disappeared 
from public view. 

Could it be that these people, who 
were willing to suffer hideous death in 
an attempt to prove their faith, have sud- 
denly given up their beliefs? HUSTLER 
sent me down to the heart of America’s 
snake-handling country to find out. 

Although I am not an atheist, I am 
what snake-handlers like to call “an 
unbeliever-sinner man.” In short, my 
preconceived notion was that snake- 
handlers are a bunch of country con 
men, flim-flamming congregations of ig- 
norant hicks, much as carnival side- 
shows con their audiences. It was with 
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this attitude that I began researching — 
at the New York Public Library—the 
history of “snake-charming.” 

Apparently there are a few ways to 
neutralize a poisonous snake, including 
sewing the snake’s mouth shut and tying 
off the duct that carries the venom to the 
fangs. But the reports I consulted indi- 
cated that these methods are never used 
in Holiness churches. 

It seems there are as many explana- 
tions for the success of Holiness snake- 
handlers as there are snake-handlers 
themselves. Among other things, it has 
been alleged that they tame their snakes 
and render them passive with loud 
music and body warmth. Further, it has 
been said that a snake must properly 
coil to strike, and also that repeated 
bites will leave a man immune. Actually, 
all of these theories have been proved 
to be untrue, including the one about 
immunity. 

By all accounts, Holiness people sup- 
posedly achieve a paranormal state prior 
to handling snakes, a form of self-hypno- 
sis, testing themselves with fire and 
drinking poison. Holiness people call 
this preparation their ‘‘anointment”’ 
with the power of God, which they say 
banishes fear from the mind and body. 
Although communicants describe 
different experiences during their 
anointing, the majority claim they hear 
the voice of God and feel a sensation of 


numbness traveling up and down their 
limbs. If a handler does get bitten, it is 
assumed that he did not wait long 
enough for the anointing to take hold of 
him before he took hold of the snake, or 
that the anointing suddenly left. And if 
he dies from the bite, his faith simply 
wasn’t strong enough. 

Although my research hadn’t con- 
vinced me to become one with Jesus by 
slipping on a rattlesnake necktie, my 
cynicism was shaken by what I had 
read—and almost buried by what I had 
seen. While viewing several documenta- 
ry films on snake-handlers I found 
myself moved by the powerful faith of 
the Holiness people. I left the library 
thinking that even if they area bunch of 
fanatical nuts, at least they’re sincere 
nuts. 

The question now became where to 
find them. Research indicated that 
snake-handling churches exist in at 
least a dozen states: Tennessee, Ken- 
tucky, West Virginia, Virginia, the 
Carolinas, Alabama, Georgia, Florida, 
Michigan, Indiana and Ohio. But most 
of the activity in recent years seems to 
have occurred in Harlan County, Ken- 
tucky, and in parts of Tennessee, par- 
ticularly around Newport. I decided to 
start my search in Tennessee. 

The beautiful green hills of eastern 
Tennessee are occasionally punctuated 
with blunt white signs that read, GET 
RIGHT WITH GOD—like so many 
ominous warnings. It was in these hills, 
in a small town called Sale Creek, that 
George Went Hensley founded the first 
snake-handling church, in 1909. 

An illiterate country preacher, 
Hensley was nevertheless a strict funda- 
mentalist, interpreting the Bible liter- 
ally. Newspaper accounts from the era 
referred to Hensley’s congregation as 
Holy Rollers, meaning that the com- 
municants would frequently fall into 
frenzied convulsions during the course 
of the service. They were forbidden 
things like drinking, smoking, immodest 
dress and the cutting of women’s hair— 
as they are today. The congregation 
then was made up of coal miners, poor 
farmers, mill hands and construction 
and factory workers—virtually the same 
mix as today’s. 

One communicant died of a snakebite 
in 1919, and the resultant public out- 
burst caused Hensley to pick up stakes 
and start a new church at Pine Moun- 
tain, Kentucky, 17 miles south of Har- 
lan. Hensley continued handling snakes 
in Kentucky and other Southern states 
until 1955, when he was bitten by a rat- 
tler in a prayer meeting near Atha, 
Florida. Refusing medical attention, he 
died vomiting blood. The crowd of 300 
devotees at his funeral vowed to con- 


tinue handling snakes at their services. 

Over the years, snake-handling cults 
throughout the Southeast have occa- 
sionally caused public controversies. In 
1947 Oscar Hutton, called by some “the 
father of Kentucky snake-handling,” 
claimed there were a thousand snake- 
handlers in Harlan County alone. In the 
same year a gathering at the Kentucky- 
Virginia line drew 4,000 spectators and 
250 snake-handlers, resulting in a 
statute being passed by the Tennessee 
legislature banning the practice. A simi- 
lar statute was enacted in Kentucky, 
and snake-handlers began assuming a 
low profile. 

Modern-day snake-handling preach- 
ers tend to travel—with snakes in tow— 
all over the Southeast and Midwest. 
Most recently snake-handlers have 
occupied the headlines of the small town 
of Newport, Tennessee. It started when 
Alfred Ball and Liston Pack (the former 
perhaps America’s best-known snake- 
handler) converted a remote mountain 
hunting lodge into The Holiness 
Church of God in Jesus Name. 

Soon snake-handlers and poison- 
drinkers from all over the nation were 
testing the power of their anointing 
there—some not all that successfully. 
(On April 7, 1973, Buford Pack—broth- 
er of co-pastor Liston Pack—and Jimmy 
Ray Williams died from drinking 
strychnine at the church.) Still, several 


months later Alfred Ball, Liston Pack 
and their friends handled an Indian 
cobra in front of an international assort- 
ment of reporters and photographers. 
Ball defended the earlier deaths by 
estimating that ten gallons of strychnine 
had been gulped down without incident 
by devotees since the church opened. A 
judge, finding this a bit hard to swallow, 
slapped the church with an injunction, 
and the two pastors soon vanished from 
the public spotlight. I drove to Newport 
in hopes of discovering what happened 
to Ball and Pack. 

The name Liston Pack brought a smile 
to most (but not all) faces in Cocke 
County. Down at the newspaper office 
they remembered the day ol’ Liston 
walked in with a cottonmouth, wrapped 
it around his neck and said, “The Lord 
protects me from this serpent!” They 
kicked him out. On the other hand, 
mention of Alfred Ball drew serious 
responses, but amid all this no one 
seemed to know the whereabouts of the 
two men. 

I decided to visit the site of the Holi- 
ness Church of God in Jesus Name. I 
drove up a gravel road, past house- 
trailers and ramshackle dwellings, 
whose occupants waved as I passed. 
Finally, in a hollow near the top of the 
mountain, the church appeared, looking 
exactly as it did in the snake-handling 
books. A small house lay about 100 feet 
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away. I knocked on the door, and a 
woman with a bony, mountain face ap- 
peared. I asked her if she knew who the 
current pastor of the church might be. 

“That would be my husband, Car 
Parton.” 

“Do you still practice the five signs 
here —specifically, snake-handling?” 

“Yes, we do,” she said without bat- 
ting an eyelash, and I almost jumped for 
joy. I had hit on some living, breathing 
snake-handlers. But it was Wednesday, 
and Mrs. Parton said she didn’t know of 
any snake-handling church that met on 
Wednesday night. Spirits sinking, I 
asked about Alfred Ball. 

“Alfred has a church off Cosby High- 
way. Liston Pack can tell you where it is. 
He lives down the foot of the mountain 
where the sign reads, DOORS FOR 
SALE.” 

In one fell swoop I located both men. 

Liston Pack turned out to be a power- 
fully built man with much mileage 
reflected in his heavily creased face. 
Among the tattoos on his arms were a 
snake and crucifix. He gave up pastor- 
ing after the injunction against his 
church. His current snake-handling 
activities are limited to other men’s 
churches. “I get calls all the time, an’ I 
go out and handle their serpents—sight 
unseen!” He spoke proudly of having 
been twice bitten by rattlesnakes and 
“suffering not at all, praise the Lord.” 

There is a certain snake-handler’s 
macho, and Liston displayed it when I 
asked, “What happens if you get to a 
church and find you don’t achieve the 
preliminary anointing necessary to han- 
dle the serpents?” 

“T always get the anointin’.” 

At the first opportunity I asked where 
I might see some snake-handling that 
evening. “I don’t rightly know where 
they’re handlin’ on Wednesdays,” 
Liston explained. He told me the loca- 
tion of Alfred Ball’s church. “You won’t 
see any snake-handlin’ there,” he added. 
“They’ve gone modern.” 

My conversation with Pack had dis- 
pelled the notion that Holiness people 
handle snakes on certain days. My 
research had led me to expect that Wed- 
nesday was a favored day, but that was 
not the case in eastern Tennessee. So I 
was still at Square One, and the like- 
lihood of my witnessing some snake- 
handling was at best hit-or-miss. 

Alfred Ball, in many ways, is the 
opposite of his former co-pastor, Liston 
Pack. With his slender frame and in- 
tense, bony face he looked exactly as he 
did in the newspaper photos—except 
that he wasn’t holding out a handful of 
rattlesnakes. He invited me into his 
home in the cellar of the Jesus Christ 

(continued on page 58) 
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SNAKE-HANDLERS 
(continued from page 54) 


Apostolic Church. Children scurried in 
and out while we discussed the Holiness 
way of life. The children were his and 
those of the late Jimmy Ray Williams. 

When I cited various theories on why 
handlers survive snakebites, such as the 
“dry bite,” whereby the snake doesn’t 
release venom into the victim, he re- 
sponded: “I suppose that’s possible, 
but,” and worked his opinion back to 
the power of God. He told me of a time 
when he kept 13 copperheads and five 
rattlesnakes in his house, all of which he 
had handled “many times with perfect 
victory.” 

Then he described a bite by a copper- 
head: “The copperhead bit me on the 
knee, and I straightened up and almost 
blacked out immediately. This is 
unusual, since not even rattlesnake 
venom takes effect that quickly. I was 
scared; I said, ‘Lord, are you going to let 
this serpent kill me?’ The pain felt like 
someone was holding a blowtorch on my 
knee. I bit into a blanket on my bed to 
keep from crying out. After 18 hours the 
pain suddenly stopped. But my leg 
remained swollen, and I had to walk on 
crutches for several weeks.” He had also 
been bitten by a rattlesnake that he had 
let loose in the pulpit while preaching. 

His few bites constituted a remark- 
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able record, considering that he had 
handled poisonous snakes hundreds of 
times. When I commented on this, he 
simply said: “It is a power given to me 
by the Lord.” 

Unlike Liston Pack, Ball very rarely 
handles snakes anymore. “No,” he ad- 
mitted, “there won’t be any snake-han- 
dling here tonight, but I’d like you to 
come by anyway.” He said that as if he 
thought he had a shot at saving my soul. 
But I, on the other hand, was in search 
of snake-handlers. So I set out for Har- 
lan County, Kentucky. 

The road to Harlan is dotted with 
roadside Holiness churches, and there 
are many more in the surrounding Ap- 
palachian Mountains. At Pineville, a 
major location in the history of snake- 
handling, a huge signboard looms over 
the highway: PINEVILLE SHALL RISE 
AGAIN. It was in Pineville in 1917 that 
the first Harlan County coal-related kill- 
ing took place, when a sheriff’s posse 
shot a union organizer in the back of the 
head. 

Few places beat saloons for informa- 
tion. However, this method of research 
is difficult to pursue in Harlan, since the 
county happens to be dry. I decided to 
play my ace in the hole. Junior Deaton, 
who I had heard “knows just about ev- 
eryone and everything that happens in 
the county,” runs a grocery store in a 
town called Ages—a place so small that 


I couldn’t even find it on the map. 

Junior Deaton, a short, stocky man, 
was talking to a group of customer- 
friends when I walked in and introduced 
anyself. His eyes widened when I told 
him who I was working for. 

“HUSTLER?!” he exclaimed, turning 
to open the drawer of his desk. Brushing 
aside a Magnum revolver, he produced a 
copy of the February 1979 issue, which 
featured Bob Allen’s report on the 
miners of Harlan County. “They’ve got 
me quoted in here!”’ he said—and so he 
was, discussing the time company scabs 
fired five shots at him and his family. 

““Snake-handlers are like whiskey- 
drinkers; they don’t ever give it up,” 
Deaton said, adding that Erin Long, who 
had died of a snakebite six months ear- 
lier, had been a member of the “snake- 
handling Long family.” They customari- 
ly traveled the area, but were centered 
in Rose Hill, Virginia. 

While we spoke, about a dozen men 
came into the store, listened for a while 
and then contributed to the conversa- 
tion. The consensus of opinion was as 
follows: “Rose Hill’s a long ways off. 
What ya oughta do is check out Pete 
Hickson and the Free Pentecostal 
Church over that bridge, across the 
street and down into the hollow.” 

Pete Hickson and his family were just 
finishing dinner when I knocked on 
their door. “Have some dinner?” were 
the first words out of his mouth after I 
explained my visit. I declined his offer, 
and he and his wife sat and spoke to me 
about their faith. Hickson, a man of 
small frame, had the same bony, intense 
face of the Reverend Alfred Ball. The 
obvious sincerity of his faith also re- 
minded me of Ball. 

Pausing from time to time to quote 
from the largest Bible I had ever seen, 
Hickson told me how he had become a 
snake-handling Holiness man. He, like 
so many other Holiness people, claimed 
to have started life as a “sinner.” A near- 
fatal bout with ulcers and a series of fi- 
nancial setbacks turned him toward 
Christ. “Erin Long was one of my closest 
friends. I was up with him the night he 
died,” Hickson explained. 

I forced out the question: “Why do 
you think Erin Long was bitten and 
killed?” 

Hickson sighed deeply before he an- 
swered: “I don’t know why he was 
killed....I guess he waited too long 
after his anointing.” Before I left, 
Hickson invited me to a service that eve- 
ning at his church. 

A neatly whitewashed building with 
no outside identification, the Free Pen- 
tecostal is the best-known snake-han- 
dling church in Harlan County. The 

(continued on page 123) 
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young lady was undergoing a routine 

physical examination for a food-handler’s 

permit, and the doctor asked her to take a 

specimen of her urine first thing the next 
morning. So, bright and early the following day, she 
filled a bottle and gave it to her little brother to 
deliver to the doctor. 

On the way to the clinic, walking down a country 
road, the kid got to tossing the bottle in the air and 
catching it, and after a while the cork came loose 
and the sample spilled out onto the ground. The 
boy was standing there, trying to decide what to do 
about the situation, when he noticed an old sow get- 
ting ready to take a leak. So he rushed to her side, 
held the bottle under her, filled it up and took it 
over to the doctor’s office. 

A few hours later the startled physician called the 
young woman and said, 
“Miss, I don’t know how 
you're going to take news 
like this, but you’re about 
to become the mother of a 
litter of pigs.” 

In shocked surprise the 
girl moaned, “Gee, you 
can’t even trust a link of 
sausage anymore!” 


Years of struggle and 
patience finally paid off 
for the immigrant Mexi- 
can couple when they 
were sworn in as citizens 
of the United States. As 
they were leaving the 
courthouse, the man ex- 
claimed, “Think of it! 
We’re now American citi- 
zens! Do you know what 
that means, Conchita?” 
“Yes, Manuelo, I do!” 
the wife replied exul- 
tantly. “Tonight you do the 
dishes and / get on top!” 


The HUSTLER Dictio- 
nary defines butt plugas:a 
chastity belt for gays. 


and if you think 


that's funny... 


Then there’s the one about the guy with the wooden 
leg. He fell in love with a girl so sweet, perfect and 
pure that even after he’d asked her to marry him, he 
couldn’t tell her about his amputation. 

On their wedding night he turned out all the 
lights before undressing. ““There’s something you 
don’t know about me,” he mumbled ashamedly as 
he climbed into bed. Then he took his bride’s hands 
and placed them on the remnant of his severed 
appendage. 

“Oh, my,” she said as she felt all around the 
stump. “Well, put a little grease on it, dear, and 
we'll give it a try!” 


*““How do you plead to the charge of spreading 
dirty, filthy pictures around our fair city?!” de- 
manded the irate judge at the obscenity trial. 

“Your Honor,’’ the 
flustered publisher an- 
swered, “‘since when is a 
simple photograph of a 
woman and her pet 
Doberman in a loving em- 
brace obscene?” 

The judge turned red. 
“It’s obscene when the 
dog is better-hung than 
the prosecuting attor- 
ney,” he said, ‘“‘and when 
the woman happens to be 
my wife!” 


Sex is like a game of 
bridge: You need either a 
good partner or a good 
hand. 


A clerk approached his 
boss nervously one morn- 
ing. “I must tell you, sir,” 
he blurted out, “that for 
the past three years I’ve 
been doing four men’s 
work for one man’s pay. I 
think I deserve a raise!” 
Looking up from his 
desk, the boss growled, “I 
can’t give you a raise at 
_| this time. But if you give 
me the names of the other 


The proctologist leaned 
back from the examination table, looked down at 
his patient and shook his head in concern. 

“T sure don’t like the look of those hemorrhoids, 
Mr. Tribs,” the doctor warned. 

“What the hell are you anyway, Doc,” the patient 
answered heatedly, “a proctologist or an art critic?!” 


Question: What do you get when you cross a 
prostitute with a computer? 
Answer: A fucking know-it-all! 


During supper the wife said to her husband, “I’ve 
got an idea, sweetheart. Let’s go out tonight and 
have some real fun!” 

“Suits me, honey,” he replied. “Do me a favor 
though. If you get home first, leave the light on in 
the hallway.” 
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lazy sons of bitches, I'll fire em on the spot!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines cocoon as: a small 
colored kid who stutters. 


One Polack said to the other one, ““We’re going to 
send one of our countrymen to the sun.” 
“That’s crazy,” his friend replied. ““He’ll melt!” 
“No, he won’t,” the first Polack answered. 


“We’re sending him at night!” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, how about sending it our way? Sub- 
mit your joke on a file card, mailed in a sealed envelope, to: 


HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 


Angeles, California 90067. If your joke is selected, we will 
send you $50. Sorry, but we can't return submissions. qs 


“Oh, Chester, you're such a romantic!” 


NUCLEAR DISASTERS: 
HOW THEY LIED 


“The safety record of the nuclear-power 

industry is unparalleled, and a maxi- 

mum effort is being made to see that this 
record stands.” 

—Glenn T. Seaborg, Chairman, 

Atomic Energy Commission, 

1961-1971 


That’s what the nuclear industry would 
have you believe. 

Tell it to Ed Gleason. 

Unfortunately, you can’t. Ed Gleason 
is dead. The New Jersey dockworker 
suffered a “radiation-related accident” 
on January 8, 1963, when he picked up a 
container that had been trucked down a 
New York interstate highway a few days 
earlier. The container—part of a ship- 
ment from the Nuclear Materials and 
Equipment Center (NUMEC) in Apollo, 
Pennsylvania—was leaking, and Ed got 
a little radioactive plutonium solution 
on his hand. 

Three years later a cancer suddenly 
appeared. It destroyed his finger, then 
his hand, next his arm. After several 
amputations there was nothing left 
to amputate—the cancer had spread 
throughout his body. In February 1973, 
after futile cobalt treatments (a form of 
radiation therapy commonly used on 
cancer patients), Ed Gleason died. His 
widow was eventually awarded $350,000 
in a court-ordered settlement against 
NUMEC. 

Tell it to Joe Harding, who was em- 
ployed at a uranium-processing plant in 
Paducah, Kentucky, from 1952 to 1971. 
Union Carbide, which owns the plant, 
assured its workers that they would 
never be exposed to more radiation than 
that they would receive from wearing a 
luminous watch dial. But now Joe Har- 
ding is plagued by a grotesque muta- 
tion—his fingernails are growing out of 
the wrong side of his hands. 


TO YOU 


“IT spent all those years breathing 
uranium hexaflouride gas that was so 
thick and heavy in the air you could see 
the haze when you looked at a ceiling 
light,” Harding has testified. “You 
could taste it coated on your teeth and 
in your throat and lungs.” The uranium 
dust on the floor was so thick that the 
workers left their bootprints in it as they 
walked. Radioactive releases and spills 
occurred “almost daily,” Harding re- 
calls. The spills sent up clouds of dust so 
dense that employees were forced to 
stumble outside until the air cleared. 

The method used to monitor worker 
exposure to radiation in Harding’s plant 
involved the inspection of radiation- 
detecting film badges worn by workers. 
Each badge contained a strip of unex- 
posed black-and-white film that would 
turn gray when exposed to radiation. It 
was the function of the safety people to 
check these badges daily, in addition to 
running tests on workers’ urine samples 
to detect the presence of radioactivity. 

On one occasion Harding and his co- 
workers decided to put the safety people 
to a test. “Three or more of us laid our 
film badges on top of a smoking chunk 
of uranium for eight hours,” Harding 
confesses, recalling that they then 
turned the badges in to the safety people 
as usual. “But we never heard from 
them.” Next, they dropped pieces of 
smoking uranium into their urine sam- 
ples and sent them off to be checked by 
the safety people. Same result: “We 
never heard from them!” 

In 1953 a long nightmare began. Har- 
ding developed open sores on his legs 
that would not heal. The sores crept up 
to his chest, arms, hands and face. Doc- 
tors told him it was radiation damage 
and advised him it couldn’t be treated. 
In 1954 he began having stomach disor- 
ders, and his weight dropped from 175 


to 125 pounds. Doctors removed 95% of 
his stomach, and his weight slipped to 
112 pounds. Harding claims he has con- 
tracted pneumonia 11 times since 1968. 
His doctor says his lungs are pitted with 
unusual tiny craters. 

It was in 1970 that Harding started 
growing fingernails through the finger- 
print side of his fingers and thumbs. 
Nails soon began growing out of his 
knuckles, joints, wrists, elbows, shoul- 
ders, ankles, knees and even the arches 
of his feet. Doctors have identified this 
unusual condition as a mutation proba- 
bly caused by exposure to radiation. 

In 1971 Union Carbide officially ter- 
minated Harding, granting him a total- 
disability pension. Four months later, 
however, the corporation’s New York 
headquarters ruled that Harding’s ill- 
ness was not caused by radiation, and 
his pension and all his other disability 
benefits were revoked. For the past eight 
years, his health continuing to deterio- 
rate, Harding has been pursuing legal 
channels in an effort to bring suit 
against Union Carbide and reclaim his 
disability pension and benefits. 

Nineteen of Harding’s fellow workers 
have since died from cancer. Others 
have developed tumors, lung diseases 
and other radiation-related illnesses. 

Despite the nuclear establishment’s 
claim that atomic power has never 
harmed anyone, the truth is that hun- 
dreds of American workers have died as 
a result of nuclear-power mishaps. 
Thousands have suffered lasting in- 
juries. And, if many concerned health 
researchers are correct, we may be on 
the brink of a major epidemic of radia- 
tion-induced illnesses, featuring millions 
of cases of cancer, leukemia and genetic 
damage to chromosomes, resulting in 
mutations and death to our descendants. 


REPORT BY GAR SMITH 


Illustration by Stewart Daniels 


The following case histories are a sam- 
pling of documented accidents that have 
occurred within the walls of the nation’s 
nuclear industry: 

O It was August 8, 1945, when Harry 
Dahlian—a 30-year-old research scientist 
at the supersecret Los Alamos, New 
Mexico, atomic site—was stacking 
blocks of radiation-shielding material 
around a mass of highly radioactive 
metal, One of the heavy blocks slipped, 
and it fell across the pile. Suddenly a 
fearsome “blue glow” appeared around 
the mass, flooding the lab with an eerie 
light. Dahlian removed the fallen block 
by hand. He died from massive radiation 
exposure 28 days later. 

O On May 21, 1946, according to 
official Atomic Energy Commission 
reports, a senior scientist was demon- 
strating the technique of “critical assem- 
bly” (a process that begins the atomic 
chain reaction) to several Los Alamos 
visitors when some highly radioactive 
metal came into direct contact with the 
shielding material being placed around 
it. Again the “blue glow” was observed, 
and a heat wave was felt. The scientist 
died within nine days. One of the visitors 
“received sufficient radiation dosage to 
cause serious injuries and some perma- 
nent partial disability,’ the AEC 
reported. 

O On December 30, 1958, a young 
technician at Los Alamos was working 
with a plutonium solution when the solu- 
tion suddenly became “critical” and ex- 
ploded. The AEC report reads: “The 
operator fell from the low stepladder on 
which he was standing and stumbled out 
of the door into the snow... . The acci- 
dent victim mumbled he felt as though he 
was burning up.” The man’s skin color 
had turned red. Within minutes he was 
convulsed with nausea and diarrhea. By 
the time he reached a hospital, he was in 
shock. Thirty-six hours after the mishap 
he was dead, a victim of radiation- 
poisoning the AEC calculated to be 
12,000 rems—20 times the lethal limit. 
Two other workers were also badly con- 
taminated in the incident. 

O On January 3, 1961, the SL-1 reac- 
tor at the Idaho Falls Laboratory ex- 
ploded. Three young technicians were 
killed. They were working atop the reac- 
tor, assembling the mechanism that con- 
trols the intensity of the atomic reaction. 
One of the workers mistakenly tampered 
with the mechanism. Suddenly tons of 
water turned into superheated steam as 
the solid fuel inside the water-filled reac- 
tor vessel began to overheat. Ruptured 
by the exploding steam, the 2,000-ton 
reactor vessel was blasted off its moor- 
ings. It crashed through the roof, carry- 
ing the shattered remains of two men 
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AND THE LIST GOES ON... AND ON 


with it as 1,000-degree steam ripped apart 
great hunks of solid radioactive fuel. 

The blast area was so contaminated 
that it was six days before the last body 
could be removed. It was pinned to the 
ceiling by a rod driven through the groin 
and exiting at the shoulder. The arms 
and heads of the two victims killed in- 
stantly were removed for separate burial. 
The third victim, who survived for two 
hours, died upon reaching the hospital. 
All were buried in lead-lined coffins. 

The explosion caused $4,350,000 in 
repair and decontamination costs to the 
plant and the surrounding countryside. 
The AEC acknowledged that “gaseous 
fission products . . . escaped to the atmo- 
sphere outside the building and were car- 
ried downwind in a narrow plume.” 
Hundreds of workers were called in to 
clean up after the disaster; 27 of them 
were overexposed in the cleanup process. 
The AEC never did do a follow-up to see 
what became of these workers. 

O In July 1972 two technicians were 
killed in a “steam-release incident” at the 
Surry-1 nuclear-power plant in Gravel 
Neck, Virginia. The two men were at- 
tempting to unclog part of the cooling 
system when the system suddenly burst 
open; they were fatally burned by the 
escaping superheated steam. 

O They call Harold McCluskey “the 
Atomic Man.” McCluskey got slapped in 
the face with a blast of nitric acid and 
radioactive Americium-241 when a mi- 
nor explosion occurred at the Atlantic 
Richfield plant at the Hanford nuclear 
reservation in August 1976. He was tem- 
porarily blinded, and suffered scars and 
burns. For five months he was hospital- 
ized and subjected to two 30-minute 
scrubdowns every day. “Each time I 
exhaled,” McCluskey said, “Americium 
would come out.” 

McCluskey, his face still disfigured, 
finally walked out on his own two feet. 
The nuclear establishment was delighted. 
But his eyes are bad, he is taking 
prescribed drugs, and he has recently 
been hospitalized a number of times for 
radiation-related illnesses. 

O According to the Nuclear Regula- 
tory Commission, recurring explosions 
are typical in General Electric-designed 
reactors. On December 13, 1977, 30-year- 
old Robert Griswold was “highly con- 
taminated” when an explosion occurred 
at the GE-designed Millstone 1 power 
plant near Waterford, Connecticut. Only 
two hours earlier two hydrogen-gas 
explosions shook the plant, releasing 
radioactive gas. After the blast that con- 
taminated Griswold, 35 other employees 
were contaminated when they walked 
near the blast site, and all had to undergo 
a two-hour decontamination process. 


In 1978 Boston blood specialist Dr. 
Thomas Najarian published his finding 
that nuclear workers at the Portsmouth 
(New Hampshire) Naval Shipyard were 
dying of cancer at twice the national 
rate and suffering leukemia deaths at 
four to six times the national rate. Ear- 
lier, Dr. Thomas Mancuso, a University 
of Pittsburgh health researcher, had 
reported that a 14-year study of more 
than 30,000 workers at the nuclear 
facility in Hanford, Washington, dis- 
closed that the rate of cancer deaths 
among these workers was 6% to 7% high- 
er than the normal rate of cancer deaths 
within the general population. 

Then the news broke about the 
unusually high rate of cancer deaths 
among the several thousand servicemen 
who had witnessed America’s first atom- 
bomb blasts during the 1950s. In addi- 
tion, there was the legacy of cancer and 
leukemia deaths that plagued the 
populations of Utah, Arizona and 
Nevada downwind from the Nevada 
Test Range—a rate of deaths far 
exceeding the national norm. 

These stories all had something 
startlingly in common, something the 
nuclear establishment dreaded more 
than a power-plant meltdown: The vic- 
tims had all been exposed to “low lev- 
els” of radiation, doses said to be “safe,” 
according to the government’s own nu- 
clear experts. 

Dr. Najarian’s finding made front- 
page news across the nation, and the 
government responded with the predict- 
able “investigation.” Dr. Irwin Bross, 
director of the biostatistics department 
at Roswell Park Memorial Hospital in 
Buffalo, New York, was one of those 
picked to conduct the inquiry. Bross was 
soon protesting that the government 
had “stacked” the panel with people 
selected to retard the progress of the 
probe. 

“The investigation has been stalled at 
every turn,” Dr. Bross angrily charged. 
“The Center for Disease Control and 
the National Institute for Occupational 
Safety and Health [NIOSH] have been 
lying . . . to Congress, to shipyard union 
leaders, to everyone. They just don’t 
want the information out.” 

To everyone’s surprise, NIOSH’s new 
director, Dr. Anthony Robbins, listened 
to Bross’s charges of a cover-up and 
... agreed! Dr. Robbins volunteered, 
“There has always been a powerful bloc 
within and around the government that 
apparently has done a great deal to tone 
down any discussion of health threats 
from radiation exposure.” 

Part of the powerful bloc referred to 
by Dr. Robbins was the Atomic Energy 
Commission itself. In the early 1970s a 

(continued on page 80) 


NUCLEAR 
VICTIMS: 
NEVER-BEFORE- 
PUBLISHED 
PHOTOS 


Pictured here are but a few victims of the 
Nuclear Age. 

\V The bulbous, blistered hands and raw bel- 
ly (below, below right) belonged to Harry 
Dahlian, a scientist at the supersecret atomic 
site at Los Alamos, New Mexico. On August 
8, 1945, he was exposed to a massive dose of 
radiation. He died 28 days later. 


RIGHT HAND DAY BEFORE DEATH 


A In 1963 dockworker Ed Gleason (above) was exposed to radioactive 
plutonium. Three years later cancer destroyed his finger, next his hand, 


then his arm. He died ten years after his contamination. 


/\ The man above is Major Harold Ralph (left, age 21; right, age 54, 
though he looks 90), one of the first Americans to enter Nagasaki after 
the Japanese city was leveled by an A-bomb in 1945. He died of lung 
cancer in 1978. 


DAHLIAN’S ABDOMEN DAY BEFORE DEATH 
HUSTLER APRIL 
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Who’s the girl you’d most like to be marooned with on a desert island? 
How about Skipper? She’s the kind of girl who likes to be alone with 
her mate so she can give him her all, without distraction. She enjoys 
making love under the open blue sky, listening to the pounding of the 
surf. Cast ashore with Skipper, who'd think about being rescued? 


Photography by Suze Randall 
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NUCLEAR DISASTERS 
(continued from page 72) 


Congressional committee censured the 
AEC for creating “‘a serious credibility 
gap... by suppressing unwelcome evi- 
dence of danger and by demoting or fir- 
ing researchers who have pushed their 
findings too seriously. ...” 

The cover-up ultimately affects us all, 
with the most immediately threatened 
being the atomic-industry workers 
themselves. From 1947 through 1974 
nearly 2 million Atomic Energy Com- 
mission employees and contractors 
(workers hired for a limited time on in- 
dividual projects) were exposed to 
whole-body radiation (as opposed to 
partial contamination of limbs, face, 
etc.). Some of the exposed people were 
members of the Oil, Chemical and 
Atomic Workers International Union. 
Leo Goodman, recently retired from 
that union and from the AFL-CIO’s 
Atomic Technical Committee, has docu- 
mented 92 cases of radiation-related 
deaths in the nuclear industry. 

But don’t take the union’s word for it. 
In 1970 the U.S. Public Health Service 
conducted a census and reported that 
there had been 142 worker deaths from 
radiation exposure since the beginning 
of the U.S, atomic-energy program. 


A 1967 AEC study, “A Review of 


Criticality Accidents,” officially lists 38 
cases of severe radiation injury and eight 
deaths between 1943 and 1967. The sur- 
vival rate among the 38 badly exposed 
employees is unknown. There has been 
no long-term monitoring of their 
health—even though, at the time of 
their contamination, some reportedly 
suffered skin rashes, vomiting, internal 
bleeding, hair loss and radiation burns 
to abdomens, faces and hands. Three 
nuclear-power workers had to have fin- 
gers amputated. One finger, when re- 
moved, was glowing from a deadly dose 
of 80,000 rems! 

Rem stands for “Roentgen Equiva- 
lent Man.” It represents the amount of 
damage done to the human body by 
exposure to one roentgen-unit of X-rays, 
and the unit has been standardized to 
measure the amount of damage done by 
nuclear radiation as well. Nuclear radia- 
tion amounting to 3,000 rems will 
destroy the entire central nervous 
system. The brain literally swells in the 
skull, causing delirium, stupor, psy- 
chotic behavior and sudden death. A 
dose of 600 rems causes “acute radiation 
sickness.” The victim’s hair falls out, his 
skin sheds off in big sores, and he suffers 
vomiting seizures and diarrhea. Within 
a month he is dead from infection and/ 
or massive internal bleeding. 

(A dose of 300 rems will cause death 
to one-quarter of those exposed and 


“We'd like a room please — something soundproof....” 
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serious injury to 90% of the survivors. 
There is danger of leukemia five years 
after exposure, cancer 12 to 20 years 
after exposure, and in all cases there is 
the danger of genetic damage to future 
generations. Exposure to 200 rems of 
radiation results in death to 2% of those 
exposed and in serious illness in half the 
remaining cases. 

(When people are exposed to doses of 
less than 100 rems, there is danger of 
radiation burns, nausea, tissue damage, 
possible cancer or leukemia in later 
years, and also the possibility of genetic 
damage resulting in the mutation of fu- 
ture generations. Even at low levels of 
exposure the picture is a gloomy one.) 

The AEC’s “Review of Criticality Ac- 
cidents” only covered part of the nu- 
clear-casualty picture. It did not cover 
worker deaths occurring outside the 
AEC’s own walls, in private industry. On 
July 24, 1964, for example, Robert 
Peabody, a technician employed at the 
privately owned United Nuclear Corpo- 
ration’s processing plant in Charleston, 
Rhode Island, was involved in a nuclear 
explosion. Peabody had been instructed 
to mix a radioactive uranium-lead solu- 
tion inside a five-foot-long tube braced 
against his shoulder and to pour the 
mixture into a small pot. Peabody was 
not informed, however, that the smaller 
container would concentrate the solu- 
tion and cause it to explode. The result- 
ing blast left Peabody splattered with 
radioactive “soup,” and within two days 
he was dead. Two other employees were 
hospitalized with severe radiation 
contamination. The company attributed 
the casualties to “operator error.” 

By the time of its 1967 report the AEC 
had racked up $31 million in property 
losses from accidents, 26% of which were 
directly due to reactor mishaps. 
Damages between the years 1955 and 
1975 ran over $81 million. The costs for 
cleaning up the contamination from 
scores of leaks, spills and plutonium 
fires exceeded $14 million. 

Leaks, spills and fires are one thing, 
but what about the health of the 2 mil- 
lion workers the AEC had exposed to 
radiation? Since the nuclear industry 
has never considered its employees part 
of the “public,” atomic workers are per- 
mitted to soak up 5 rems as the permissi- 
ble “safe” dose, while the “safe” dose for 
the individual member of the public has 
been set at .025 rems—200 times lower. 

Are these “safe” doses really safe? It 
is known that the earth’s natural back- 
ground radiation (from the sun, cosmic 
rays and from the radioactivity naturall 
contained in the earth’s rocks and soils) 
amounts to .100 rems per person per 
year, a figure the nuclear industry cites 

(continued on page 102) 


PTHEMTAUTH ABOUT, 


 ViDEO-DATING 


FIGTION BY BRUCE DAVID 


Delladay had met her through Captain Video’s Dai 


vice. He had walked into the place as a finalyaét of despera-— , 


tion after a divorce followed by a series of mi Fitcless and 
short-lived relationships. The last straw was a porn actress 
known for her singing cunt. It had been one of the worst 
nights of his life—drunk and trapped in bed with a girl who 
somehow managed to throw her voice as she controlled the 
movements of her vaginal muscles. 

The next morning, waking up with a head 
of profound self-loathing, Delladay vowed to g 
become a Trappist monk. But as he was loo 
Yellow Pages—vaguely hoping to find 


Captain ating Service. 
“Hundreds of types to choose froma 
“Eliminate randomness, save time = fa st, 
turned if not satisfied.” 
It turned out thi 


Only Delladay, sitting in front of the 
camera, was illuminated by the flood- 
lights. They were making a tape for the 
dating service’s library. 

“I’m a pornographer,” Delladay 
drawled into the microphone, knowing 
he was getting off to a rocky start. “So in 
my line of work it’s kind of difficult to 
meet the right kind of girl at the office.” 

“Do you really want to project that 
kind of image?” Captain Video asked, 
pausing to stop the camera. 

“I guess not,” Delladay agreed. “Can 
we start over again?” 

“Sure—go ahead. I'll edit it when 
we're finished.” 

“I’m a gynecologist,” 
began.... 

When he left there, he knew it was 
unlikely anyone would ever select him 
from the hundreds of tapes Captain 
Video offered. So when Video himself 
called a few days later, Delladay figured 
he’d be lucky if the woman who'd 
selected him from the dating-service 
files had all four limbs. 

In fact, Felicity had a harelip. Della- 
day couldn’t help but think the correc- 
tive surgery had left her looking a lit- 
tle like a chipmunk, the way the lip 
pulled up slightly under her nose. Even 
so, Delladay thought, she was absolutely 
stunning. 

Felicity, he learned, was divorced, 
with a kid. She supported herself by 


Delladay 


working as a waitress at Pancakeland. 

“People in New York are dishonest,” 
she told him over dinner their first night 
together. “I don’t like being bullshitted. 
I’m tired of meaningless relationships 
that don’t go anywhere. People aren’t 
willing to open up.” 

Delladay agreed profusely. He had 
sworn off sex for the same reason, he 
said. “I’m into masturbation.” 

She stared at him curiously for a 
moment. “Masturbation?” 

“Yeah—I mean I’m tired of waking 
up in the morning with a woman who I 
just don’t want to be with. At least when 
you masturbate, you don’t have to roll 
over in the morning, turn to your hand 
and say, ‘Look, it’s really been nice, but 
I have to go. I'll give you a call.’” 

“Have you ever been involved with 
someone seriously?” she asked. 

“Once, a long time ago,” he told her. 

“You mean your wife?” she asked. 

“No, no, not her!” Delladay insisted. 

Felicity told him that her last signifi- 
cant relationship had been with a homo- 
sexual Jew for Jesus who wrote literary 
criticism for the New York Times. Donald 
had left her and left town eight months 
earlier, she said. She had been celibate 
ever since. 

“The kid makes it harder for me. I 
don’t want him seeing his mother bring- 
ing home a different lover every night.” 

Delladay was impressed that she 
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cared about such things, and later that 
night he was especially touched when 
she brought him home with her. They 
made love on the couch, being very 
careful not to wake up the sleeping 
child. 

It was an experience he would never 
forget. There was the usual nervousness, 
of course, as they removed each other’s 
clothing. But once he actually lowered 
himself onto her, he was shocked by the 
intensity of emotion radiating from 
those deep, dark eyes. 

His breath left him. As his cock thrust 
into the folds of her warm, musky open- 
ing, he felt himself merge with her. It 
was as if their molecules had separated 
and recombined to make a single, new 
person out of the two of them. It was a 
feeling he had never had before. 

As his cock searched her cunt, he 
thrust his tongue deep into her mouth, 
allowing their breaths to co-mingle. He 
pushed his pelvis against hers, and she 
pulled her knees up to her chest, signal- 
ing unmistakable surrender. He had her 
pinioned like a beautiful butterfly 
caught in the agony of life crossing into 
death. This is what good sex always is. 

The sex continued and improved—to 
the point where they would frequently 
spend the entire day locked in Felicity’s 
bedroom, unaware of and uncaring 
about the kid in the next room. It was a 
surprise to Delladay that he could per- 
form with such gusto at the age of 35— 
especially since he’d never been similar- 
ly inspired before. Often he actually 
continued to fuck after coming, his cock 
refusing to soften despite an intense 
ejaculation. 

She was the sole source of his in- 
spiration. Sexual by nature, she had 
been born knowing what other women 
had to learn. 

“T love you,” she told him one day as 
they lay in bed. Delladay had been 
smart enough not to say it first, but hear- 
ing the words from her, he could no 
longer contain himself. “I love you too,” 
he said. 

She smiled at his answer, rolling over 
on her belly to offer her ass as his 
reward. He took her from the rear, 
surprised that his cock was already stiff. 

“T need you,” he said when it was 
over. She did not respond, and he 
turned to her searchingly. 

“T don’t need anyone,” she said. “I 
want you, that’s all.” 

Delladay knew he’d trapped himself. 

Felicity kept a pet white rabbit in her 
apartment. It was not caged, and lived 
mostly under the couch, coming out 
only occasionally to nibble on some let- 
tuce or a carrot kept in a special dish. 

(continued on page 94) 


What compels a meek and quiet man to wander through a 
darkened back alley? Surely he knows there is danger 
lurking in the shadows. 

The girls, street-wise and tough, have been waiting to 
vent their frustrated passions. Why not on this man who 
represents everything they are not? 

The girls are undisciplined. They are unafraid to in- 
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VIDEO-DATING 
(continued from page 84) 


The rabbit hated Delladay. Delladay 
hated the rabbit. 

It was the most vicious rabbit he had 
ever seen. On more than one occasion it 
actually attacked him, racing from 
under the couch to nip at his shoes and 
trouser cuffs. Delladay’s suspicion that 
the rabbit wasn’t the only one who 
hated him was confirmed to his satisfac- 
tion the night Felicity’s brother tried to 
karate-kick his head off his shoulders. 

The occasion was a family get- 
together. Felicity’s older brother had 
come over from Brooklyn—where, 
Delladay suspected, he worked for the 
Mafia. Her mother had coincidentally 
popped in from Fort Lee—where, Del- 
laday suspected, she worked for the 
Mafia. They were already there when he 
came through the door, and Delladay 
couldn’t help but notice that the three of 
them stared at him with cool aplomb as 
the rabbit raced up to chomp at his 
shoes. 

It was a bad start, Delladay felt. 
Somehow they seemed to blame him for 
the rabbit’s hostile act, as if he, Della- 
day, had done something to justify it. 

“You should breed that damn thing,” 
Delladay said. “You could sell the 
offspring as attack rabbits. You could 
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use them to guard against burglary and 
sabotage.” 

The trio was unamused. 

“So you’re Mr. Delladay,” Felicity’s 
mother said. “We’ve heard about you.” 

Peculiar phrasing, Delladay thought, 
hoping it reflected the general inability 
of people from New Jersey to articulate. 
His hopes dimmed quickly when, for 
one reason or another, Felicity and her 
mother began a protracted conversation 
on the subject of men. 

“They’re no damn good,” Felicity’s 
mother opined. 

If Delladay was surprised by the 
remark, he was astounded by Felicity’s 
quick agreement. “Yes,” she said, nod- 
ding her head up and down. “None of 
them can be trusted.” 

“What?!” Delladay interrupted (cast- 
ing a quick glance at Felicity’s brother, 
who stood quietly grinning off to the 
side). “What?!” 

The two women ignored him, pursu- 
ing their conversation. “They’ll all leave 
you sooner or later,” Felicity continued. 

“Look at your father,” the mother 
said. “He left me with you when you 
were only eight. A fine mess. No money. 
Did he care if you had no shoes?” 

“But all men?” Delladay forced his 
way between Felicity and her mother. 
“All men? Am I responsible for what an- 
other man did?” 

“Men only want sex,” Felicity’s 
mother reported. “Then they will leave 
you. Or keep a mistress.” 

“But that’s crazy,” Delladay said. “I 
don’t want just sex. I want a relation- 
ship—I want communication.” 

“That’s only what you think you want 
now,” the gray-haired woman told him. 
“Once you’ve had your fill of sex, you 
won’t want a relationship.” 

“You mean I don’t want what I think 
I want?” Delladay questioned. 

“No,” the mother replied. “You want 
what you think you don’t want.” 

“Men only want what they can’t 
have,” Felicity added. Her mother nod- 
ded in assent. 

Delladay considered this. “‘That’s 
crazy,” he said at last. “I want what I 
want.” 

“You're talking to my mother and 
sister,” Felicity’s brother interrupted. 
“Watch your language.” 

“T don’t want to,” Delladay answered. 

The foot sailed by his ear with a 
whoosh! At the same moment, the rabbit 
raced out from under the couch and bit 
him on the leg. 

“Donald’s back,” Felicity told him 
two months into their relationship. 

“You told me he wasn’t coming 
back,” Delladay reminded her. 

“Well, he’s back,” she answered. 


He stared at her for a while, and she 
stared back at him silently, volunteering 
nothing. 

“You told me it was over between you 
two,” he said at last. “It is over, isn’t it?” 

She remained silent. 

“T can never figure this out,” Della- 
day mumbled. It was late at night, 
and they had just stopped at his office 
to pick something up. The place was 
rigged with one of those silent-alarm 
systems that send a signal to the local 
police station if the proper sequence 
isn’t tripped. 

“Quick,” he said, as he unlocked the 
door and pushed it back. He was head- 
ing for the black signal box mounted on 
the far wall. 

“Now let’s see....”” He punched a 
button. The flashing red light told him 
he’d pushed the wrong one. “Shit!” 

He turned to Felicity. ‘I fucked up. 
The cops will be coming. Give me a 
hand.” 

The two of them ran around the office 
gathering up the loose porn photos and 
shoving them into desk drawers. “The 
cops always hassle me about this,” he 
told her when they finished. 

They were sitting side by side on the 
edge of a desk. Her eyes looked at him 
invitingly. He leaned over and kissed 
her. She kissed him back intently. 

“Here?” he asked. “Now?” 

She answered by leaning back onto 
the desk top and pulling him on top of 
her. He kissed her and then ran his 
tongue over her ruined lip. His hand 
reached up to free her breast from its re- 
straining sweater. Then for a moment he 
tried to stop. 

“The cops will be here any minute,” 
he warned. “There isn’t time.” 

Lifting her hips toward him, she made 
it clear she didn’t care. He pushed her 
skirt up to her hips and quickly pulled 
down her panties. 

“This is crazy,” he gasped, even as he 
pumped into her. “Why don’t we just in- 
vite the New York Philharmonic while 
we're at it?” 

She didn’t answer, except to stare at 
him in surrender. 

“T’m pregnant,” she said. 

Delladay stared at her across the 
kitchen table. His stomach tumbled. 
“How?” 

“Well, how the hell do you think?” 

“T mean...what about?... Don’t 
you use the Pill?” 

“No.” 

“No?” 

“Never.” 

“But how... what do you do? What 
did you do before? Since your divorce? 
For the last five years?” 
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“IT never needed anything. I could 
control it,” Felicity said. 

“What? Control what? How?” 

“T could will it not to happen.” 

“Are you serious? You mean you 
could keep from getting pregnant by 
mental concentration?” 

bags of) Veda 

“Well, it doesn’t work.” 

“Tt did up until now.” 

Delladay thought about that. “Yeah, 
it worked until it didn’t work.” 

“Tt worked for five years.” 

“For you it worked for five years. For 
me it worked for two months.” 

“Tt still works.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“I wanted it to happen.” Her eyes 
were wide and intense; yet Delladay 
could not seem to read them. 

“We can have it,” Delladay said at 
last. 

“T don’t want it.” 

“But you said you wanted it.” 

“Who’s going to take care of it? You? 
A two-bit pornographer with no 
prospects?” 

The abortion was performed with one 
of those suction devices—relatively 
quick and painless. That night they took 
a ride on the Staten Island ferry. Felicity 
screamed hysterically for much 
of the trip. 


When they arrived back at her place, 
he turned on the radio. It spewed out 
the blackest song he’d ever heard. From 
where in the infinite radio spectrum it 
came, Delladay didn’t know. But they 
both heard the unlikely song that once, 
and never again for as long as they were 
to live: “Blood flows softly on the city 
streets/It cannot be heard above the 
buzzing of flies./And the ticking thing 
in the dead boy’s chest/Went click... 
and click ... and click.” 

The next time he saw her, there was a 
blanket on the couch in the living room 
and a pile of crushed-out Camels in the 
ashtray. 

“Donald,” she said, by way of 
explanation. 

Delladay was stunned. He looked at 
her quizzically. 

“He stayed here last night,” Felicity 
told him. “He stayed over.” 

“How could you let him do that?” 

She didn’t answer his question. 
Instead she said, “Nothing happened. 
You can see that he slept on the couch.” 

“What’s he want?” Delladay asked. 

“To get back together.” 

“What did you tell him?” 

“T said I didn’t know.” 

Things did not get much better. First 
she started avoiding him. Then she 
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refused to see him entirely. Finally 
Delladay forced the issue, arriving at her 
door an hour before she was due to leave 
for work. Mercifully, Donald wasn’t 
there. 

“You’re too possessive,” she told him. 

“That’s because I care about you,” he 
said. “If I didn’t care about you, I 
wouldn’t be possessive.” 

“Then Id like you,” she replied, at 
which point the rabbit ran out from 
under the couch and bit his shoe. 

When the affair ended, Delladay 
returned to Captain Video’s Dating Ser- 
vice to try again. But the Captain was no 
longer there. 

“He sold the business,” the recep- 
tionist told him. 

With a little prodding Delladay found 
out that the Captain had not been 
above using the video files for his own 
purposes as well as for those of his 
customers. For a while things had gone 
really well for him; he was dating seven 
nights a week, sometimes even more 
than that. 

“That was the problem,” the recep- 
tionist smiled. “One of the women final- 
ly found out what he was doing and took 
him to court. She charged him with 
unethical behavior. And with rape. 
Finally they settled out of court. The 
Captain had to sell the dating service to 
make the settlement.” 

Though dismayed, Delladay con- 
tinued to use the service, usually taking 
his dates to a small Soho restaurant that 
specialized in rabbit stew. He continued 
in that manner for a number of months, 
until one morning he again woke up in 
bed with a porn actress known for her 
singing cunt—at which point he re- 
solved to give up sex. 

To pass the time he would remake 
himself. The process was slow. It mostly 
involved lying on his living-room couch, 
sipping beer and retracing their ro- 
mance step by step, as his eyes followed 
the cracks in the ceiling. Each time he 
hit a turning point in the relationship, 
he would mentally mark it somewhere in 
the maze of cracks. Then he would work 
on changing that part of himself that 
had failed to meet the challenge. 

Like a carpenter refurbishing an old 
house, he would strip down past re- 
sponses and attitudes. Slowly and pain- 
fully he would put new and better ones 
in their place. From time to time he 
would leave his apartment and test his 
work. The task went well. 

After a while everything he had been 
and everything he had now become were 
represented on the gray and cracking 
ceiling. He admired and studied it as he 
waited for her call. gs 


Fifty dollars and exposure in one of the 
world’s-top magazines is‘no-April Fools’ joke. 
That’s what HUSTLER offers for pictures of 
gals, guys or couples published in Beaver 
Hunt. So stop fooling around and start shoot- 
ing away. There’s always the chance we’ll 
select your Beaver for an extended photo- 
feature at professional-models’ rates. 


All photos submitted become the nonre- 
turnable property of HUSTLER Magazine. 
Send entries to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
California 90067. Be sure to use the model 


release on page 102 or a facsimile, and fill it 


out clearly so we’ll know where to send the 50 
bucks. 


Photo by i, Martin 


° 
t -six-Ye fro Barre, ¥, 
Twemt \-tech ia ae gardening: py a Kausaiyanan 9 ~ = 
an at i a hailand 5 » 22, was bor Fi 
Massachuset athings wy two Where she a : oes lives in Switerlang its 
7 oint ag it ] orks ah and, 
ne a ane king He BE ao # and goj stess. She enjoys 
guys ot once Ssy is to get licked on ee 


her clit, 


Photo by Ray Robinson 


Debbie Robinson is a 26-year-old 
nude dancer from South Bend, 
Indiana, who enjoys growing plants. 
She would like to be a man for one 
night—to see how it feels to be the 
fucker instead of the fuckee. 
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Allison Drake, 23, is a travel agent 
from Riverside, California. She enjoys 
scuba diving and traveling, and 
dreams of being a sexual slave to Clint 
Eastwood after the two of them are 
shipwrecked on a deserted island. 
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Chisago City; Minnesota, is 
the home of 19-year-old 
Lillian McCormick, a 
housekeeper who enjoys bike- 
riding, swimming and lying in 
the sun. Her fantasy of having 
her picture in HUSTLER has 
come true. 
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NUCLEAR DISASTERS 
(continued from page 80) 


to show how “harmless” 
really are. 

In fact, this normal background radia- 
tion is not harmless. Dr. John Gofman, 
Professor Emeritus of Medical Physics 
at the University of California at 
Berkeley and co-discoverer of 
plutonium, has determined in his 
research that this natural background 
radiation is responsible each year for 
20,000 cancer deaths and perhaps 
320,000 deaths from genetic mutations. 
Hence, the nuclear industry’s double 
standard as to what constitutes a “safe” 
dose for atomic workers would make 
sense only if these employees did not 
have children, since every time they 
have a child they risk passing on the 
burden of their exposure to the general 
population into which that child will 
eventually breed. 

How much radiation exposure is real- 
ly safe? In 1925 government scientists 
set U.S. radiation-safety levels at 100 
rems per person. Today even the .025- 
rem exposure limit is in dispute. In June 
1979 a Federal Interagency Task Force 
investigating nuclear radiation reported 
to President Carter that almost all the 
scientists consulted agreed that any dose 
of radiation, regardless of how minimal 
it might be, “may create some risk of 
cancer or other injury.” 

While fewer people have been killed 
in American nuclear mishaps since the 
1967 AEC accident report, the radiation 
doses workers are exposed to during the 
course of the workday have been grow- 
ing steadily. Between 1972 and 1977, 
while the number of reactors rose from 
26 to 67, the average worker’s exposure 
increased by more than 100%. In fact, 
industrial statistics show that since 1974 
America’s nuclear-power plants have 
been increasing the rate of worker radia- 
tion exposure faster than they have been 
increasing the rate of power that they 
generate. 

Who gets the worst of this increased 
exposure? During the period 1974-1977 
routine-maintenance workers got more 
than a third of the exposure. Another 
third was soaked up by “special main- 
tenance workers,” commonly referred to 
as “sponges.” Sponges are various types 
of workers called in to work for short 
periods of time at high pay to soak up 
radiation in heavily contaminated situa- 
tions that would otherwise result in the 
overexposure of regular plant em- 
ployees. Since these part-time sponge 
jobs often require unskilled workers, 
plants have at times filled these posi- 
tions by recruiting college students from 
nearby campuses. The remaining third 


its activities 


of the increased exposure was absorbed 
by waste-processors, refueling inspectors 
and reactor-operations personnel. 

It isn’t just inside nuclear-power 
plants that people are dying or suffering 
damage to their bodies from radiation 
exposure. At every stop along the fuel 
cycle that feeds America’s 72 working 
nuclear reactors, radiation is seeping 
into our air, water and bodies. 

MINING: Six thousand uranium 
miners were overexposed to radioactive 
radon gas between 1946 and 1948, even 
though the dangers were well-known to 
federal officials in Washington. Urani- 
um miners in the southwest United 
States are now dying from lung cancer at 
a rate five times greater than the 
national average. The U.S. Consumer 
Protection Agency predicts that the 
hundreds of deaths recorded so far will 
be dwarfed by thousands of radiation- 
related deaths over the next ten years. 

MILLING: It takes a ton of uranium 
ore to make four pounds of fuel. The 
leftovers, called “tailings,” are currently 
scattered in huge mounds at 22 dump 
sites in eight states. The debris is releas- 
ing deadly radon gas, which is then car- 
ried by the winds toward Chicago, 
Denver, New York City and Salt Lake 
City. In July of last year, at the United 
Nuclear Corporation’s dump near 
Church Rock, New Mexico, 100 million 
gallons of contaminated water and 1,100 
tons of radioactive sludge burst from a 
defective dam and poisoned 60 miles of 
the Rio Puerco River. Health officials in 
New Mexico and Arizona now fear an 
epidemic of cancer deaths in 20 to 30 
years. 

PROCESSING: For every ton of urani- 
um going through the enrichment pro- 
cess, which transforms raw uranium into 
highly radioactive fuel, two ounces are 
lost into the environment and are a po- 
tential health hazard to residents who 
live near processing plants. At present, 
women living in counties bordering the 
Oak Ridge, Tennessee, enrichment 
plant are contracting lung cancer and 
leukemia at four times the national rate. 
According to Dr. Alice Stewart, a physi- 
cian specializing in radiation-induced 
cancer at the Queen Elizabeth Medical 
Center in Birmingham, England, for 
“undiscovered reasons” women seem to 
be more sensitive than men to low 
chronic doses of radiation. 

FABRICATION: When the enriched 
fuel is turned into fuel rods for use in the 
nation’s reactors, more radiation is lost 
to the surrounding area—in this case the 
immediate vicinity. In six years of 
operation the Kerr-McGee Corporation 
plant in Oklahoma contaminated 200 

(continued on page 107) 
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TINA — mouth, all built in female organs, f { fe d 7 COMPLETE 
soft molded breasts, new design Le q FACTORY 
built in hands and fingers, as well Md DIRECT 


as implanted long silky type hair, 
and the exclusive miracle foam expander 


[] CUSTOM | enclose $49.95 + $2.00 shipping. Send Tina complete as above, plus electronic remote 
TINA — control, built in genital hair, and bikini 
SPECIAL |! enclose $39.95 + $2.00 shipping. Send Big Sister Laura with same features as Special 


LAURA — [ina above 


SOLD AS [|] CUSTOM | enclose $49.95 +- $2.00 shipping. Send Big Sister Laura with same features as Custom 
a above 
ADULT BAURA— Tinaabav 
NOVELTY CL) Sultry Nylon Neglige $9.95 
[} | enclose $1.00 extra for rush order. (M.O. or Cash only for rush.) 
NAME 
Designed from above ADDRESS 
engineered drawings I CIty STATE s1P 
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Imagine...a 


BLOW JOB 
any time you desire! 


Just close your eyes and make believe it's the girl you'd 
most like to have wrap her slithering tongue around the 
part of you that appreciates it most... sucking in her 
cheeks, pressing with her lips, teasing with her teeth, 
humming with her throat 


Now You Can Have It 
Any Time You Wish! 


And at a price less than half what you'd expect! It’s no 
secret. The FELLATRIX-G is a knock-off! The original was 
invented by a competitor of ours. He charges $24.95. By 
using computer technology we've learned to make the 
same kind of device for less than half. So now if you'd like 
to have that oral loving feeling any time you feel like it, you 
need not pay $24.95, because we charge only 


$9.95 


The FELLATRIX-G is so lifelike can give you the feeling aa 
real expert blowjob. It has a built-in electronic hummer to 
give you tiny tingles that send you up the wall. Any you 
control how fast it sucks and hums...go for a quickie, or 
make it last all night. So if you want a blowjob and can't 
wait till she gets in the mood, you need the FELLATRIX-G 
right now! 


RESEDA SUPPLY, Box 3000, Dept. 


Name 
| Address 
| City State Zip 
| Piease send FELLATRIX-Gs @$9.9Sea. § 

Also send___tubes of Lubri-gei @ $2 ea $ 
| 
LR eC NS AIRS irene =a Deluxe FELLATRIX-G....$9.95 
; Add $1.00 for postage & packaging $ 1.00 (Easy to Keep Clean/Lasts for Years) 
I Total amount enclosed -$ (Like Warm Saliva’ s2 ex 
L O Cash O Check O Money Order a . 


FEATURING THE HOTTEST STARS 
ON FILM TODAY! 


ya 


Pulse-Pumping Porno Film 


LINDA LOVELACE The amazing DEEP THROAT girl: See the JOHN HOLMES The undisputed, 14° KING OF COCKS, socks it 
most erotic mouth in history ork its wonders! 138 ft to 2 gorgeous, sex-crazed beauties! 190 ft. 


oO MARILYN Rare collector's classic, Hollywood's revered sex-queen oO RENE BOND Ravishing porno: ll hot, wet sex orgy with 
in a shocking sexual performance! 150 ft. (B&W only) 2 horny chicks & a hung stud! 
oO RICK CASSIDY This virile superstud shows a foxy young gir! 

what burning, churning _ — king is all about! 170 ft. (Color only) 


Cleaw 


USCHI DIGARD Big-busted star of Supervixens appears in May 
‘77 Playboy — stars in this sizzling autoerotic film feast. 180 ft. 


Specify: CIcotor Cres. 8mm (super 8mm 
DIVERSE INDUSTRIES INC., 7651 Haskell Ave. Dept — HU Van Nuys, Ca. 91406 
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B&W-$7.50ea. x COLOR-$10ea. x Any3B&W-$20 * Any3 COLOR-$25 


SEX PLAY 
(continued from page 34) 


well as to the experiences they share. 

Type C (59-75 points): This type 
wants to be a great lover. He has read all 
of the current books and articles on sex- 
ual techniques. He hungers for the per- 
fect sexual encounter every time. Unfor- 
tunately, he is too concerned and too 
tense to really enjoy himself during sex. 
He pressures himself to be the best. He is 
often involved in “spectatoring”’ — 
watching himself to determine how he is 
doing. But he is too eager to please his 
lovers, and so they feel pressure, not 
pleasure. He never measures up to his 
own unrealistic standards and thus feels 
inadequate. 

For him, each sexual experience 
is okay but not great. He strives for per- 
fection, which prevents him from en- 
joying the moment. He plans a sexual 
encounter, and is disappointed if the 
blueprint is not followed to a T. He is 
plagued by self-doubts, which he covers 
with a false bravado. Yet his doubts 
gnaw away at him. He desperately needs 
to prove that he is a man, and uses sex to 
prove that point. 

Type C would be a better lover by 
relaxing and by easing up on himself. 
He needs to realize that the person is 
lovable, not sexual technique. When he 
can see women as people with feelings 
(rather than as judges), he’ll begin to 
realize sex can be fun. qs 


Answers: Give yourself the following 
points for each answer to the quiz in this 
month’s Sex Play (see page 33). For exam- 
ple, if you answered question 1 with c, 
you’d get 3 points. 
» a-l b-2 c-3 
- a-2 b-1 c-3 
- a-l b-3 c-2 
- a-l b-2 c-3 
+ a-l b-2 c-3 d-2 
« a-2 b-1 c-3 
- a-3 b-1 c-2 
« a-l b-3 c-3 d-2 
a-2 b-3 c-2 
» a-3 b-2 c-l 
« a-3 b-1 c-2 
a-2 b-1 c-3 
a-1 b-3 c-2 
a-3 b-1 c-2 d-2 
a-1 b-2 c-3 
a-3 b-2 c-1 d-2 e-3 
a-3 b-1 c-2 
a-2 b-1 c-3 
a-1 b-3 c-2 d-2 
» a-2 b-3 c-l 
+ a-l b-2 c-3 
a-3 b-2 c-3 d-1 
a-2 b-3 c-2 d-1 
a-l b-2 c-3 d-3 
a-3 b-1 c-1 d-3 e-2 f-2 


Early last year I ran up a 
large stack of bills—never 
mind how— and by the fall I 
realized I needed an evening 
job for a while to straighten 
things out. 

Now, I’m a tall, slim, well- 
dressed black man with a 
well-developed sense of style 
in clothing, so it wasn’t diffi- 
cult to land a job at a chic 
women’s boutique in my 
city. The store was owned 
and managed ‘by an at- 
tractive, red-haired divorcee 
in her early 30s named 
JoAnne. 

As an employer JoAnne 
was fair, keeping her word 
about commissions and 
hours. But I noticed a kind 
of aloofness in her manner 
when she talked to me, even 
though, when I'd be waiting 
on customers or arranging a 
display, I’d often notice her 
watching me with a strange 
expression on her face. 
Other times I’d catch her 
staring hungrily at my 
crotch, as if she wanted to 
eat me raw. 

One night, as we were 
closing up, JoAnne asked if 
I'd like to join her for a 
drink. I saw her deep sea- 
green eyes looking clearly 
into mine, and 20 minutes 
later we were sitting sipping 
drinks in a corner booth at a 
local tavern. 

She seemed to have some- 
thing important to say, but 
at first she was too uptight to 
begin. A few drinks loosened 
her up, however, and soon 
she relaxed enough to talk 
freely. 

It turned out JoAnne was 
born in a small Mississippi 
town, raised by strict Baptist parents 
who were very prejudiced against 
blacks. Her mother called them “filthy 
little nigger animals,” and was appar- 
ently obsessed with the notion that the 
only thing ‘“‘niggers” wanted to do was 
stick their big, nasty black things into 
little white girls’ bodies. She warned 
JoAnne that if she played with blacks, 
they would one day drag her off behind 
the bushes, beat her and rape her. If that 
happened, of course, no “decent” man 
would ever want her. 

At age 20 JoAnne married a wealthy 


Illustration by Bob Bishop 


Kinky Korner is a column written by our readers—one person’s report 


on his or her personal kink. We do not necessarily support the validity 
of every statement made here or agree with the writer’s opinions. Our 
purpose is to present honest sexual experiences that will help to open 
a healthy dialogue among our readers. HUSTLER pays $100 on pub- 
lication for six-page, double-spaced (typed or neatly printed) 
manuscripts. Please include a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 


WHITE WOMAN'S 


FANTASY 


by D. E. Carter 

man 17 years her senior who knew as lit- 
tle about sex as she did. She was a virgin 
on her wedding night, and the entire ex- 
perience was traumatic and miserable. 
She told me that in nine years of mar- 
riage before her divorce she never came 
except while masturbating. 

As JoAnne grew older, memories of 
her mother’s warnings about some “nig- 
ger boy” sticking his black snake in her 
began to fuel her fantasies. She would lie 
in bed, dreaming of being brutally raped 
by a black man with a huge prick. Then 
she looked me right in the eye and said 


that she finally wanted to act 
out her fantasy—with me as 
the rapist. 

This chick must be crazy! I 
thought. The idea of rape 
had never entered my mind. 
But, grasping my hands 
across the table, JoAnne said 
she knew instinctively that 
she could trust me. She told 
me it would be like a game, 
at least as far as I was con- 
cerned. And then she said 
she would pay me! 

Well, what can I tell 
you?—I said okay. JoAnne 
had thought the whole thing 
out. She showed me a little 
sketch map of her house, 
detailing how to get inside it, 
and she explained how it 
was set back in a wooded 
area, with plenty of trees and 
bushes to hide in. We went 
over a few more points 
together and agreed that I 
wouldn’t tell her on which 
night I would make my 
appearance. 

For the next three days I 
went to work as usual and 
then went home. I was really 
getting into the tension of 
the situation. Every time 
JoAnne looked at me in the 
store, I knew she was think- 
ing, Is it going to be tonight? I 
was cool, treating her with 
deference, politeness and a 
total lack of any sexual 
suggestiveness. 

On the fourth day I felt 
ready. When I got back to. 
my apartment after work 
that evening, I showered, 
shaved, put on a dark jog- 
ging suit and fashioned a 
rough mask out of a black 
nylon stocking. I left my 
apartment at 10:30. 

JoAnne lived about four miles from 
me. When I located the house, I drove 
around the corner and parked. As I 
moved toward the house, I heard the 
faint hiss of a shower running. I 
imagined her standing naked in the hot 
water. She was probably playing with 
herself — getting all hot and horny in the 
hope that tonight would bring the ful- 
fillment of her fantasies. 

Knowing that the side door by the 
garage would be unlocked, I made my 
way toward it. Once inside, I crept 
down a hallway and into JoAnne’s bed- 
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room. | stepped inside a huge walk-in 
closet and pulled the sliding doors part- 
ly closed. The fragrance of JoAnne’s 
clothing was all around me. My cock 
was really hard by this time. 

I heard the shower stop, and then 
JoAnne came into the bedroom. She 
dropped the towel she’d been wearing 
and stood naked in front of her mirror, 
caressing her large, creamy-white 
breasts. She massaged them until the 
nipples stood erect. Then she sat down 
in front of her vanity table and began to 
brush her long, lustrous red hair. I 
carefully pulled off my jogging pants 
and freed my bursting prick. 

After a few minutes she set her brush 
down; then she stood up and stretched, 
flashing me a clear view of her light-red 
pubic hair. Then she turned around as if 
to get into bed. That was my cue; it was 
now or never. 

Without a sound I slipped through 
the closet doors and moved in behind 
her. My left hand went over her mouth 
while my right seized one of her full, 
ripe breasts. Her entire body tensed in 
shock. I knew she could feel my erection 
against her naked buns. 

“Now you gonna cooperate, cunt, or 
you'll get hurt,” I whispered into her 
ear. I moved her over to the bed in 


Dr. Brian Richards tells all about “THE PENIS” 


“YOU CAN EVEN 
MAKE YOURS BIGGER!” 


Penis Size Is Important! 


lockstep with me and threw her down on 
top of it. To my amazement she 
bounced right up and came at me with 
her fingernails. I dodged, but not before 
getting a thin scratch on my cheek. 
Straightening up again smoothly, I held 
her by the arms in front of me and shook 
her gently but firmly. 

“You know what I’m gonna do to 
you, honky bitch?” I whispered. “I’m 
gonna put my big black dick so deep in 
yo’ cunt, it’s gonna stick out yo’ ass. But 
first you’re goin’ down on yo’ knees with 
yo’ mouth open. You’re gonna lick me 
and suck me and beg me to fuck you.” 

My cock had been pressed up against 
my stomach between us, but now | lifted 
her slightly and let her ride it between 
her legs. She began to shake as she felt 
its hardness sliding across her cunt lips, 
and she squeezed her thighs tightly 
around it. I could have come at any 
second; the whole scene was more excit- 
ing than anything I’d ever experienced 
before. But I maintained, and we stood 
there for a minute or two while I moved 
her gently back and forth across my rod. 
Her juices flooded all over it. 

Then I figured it was time to get back 
into her fantasy. I told her to get down 
on her knees and worship my “nigger 
snake” like the white whore she was. 


Dr. Richards answers with a resounding YES to those who want 
to know whether a big penis matters to a woman searching for 
complete sexual fulfillment. 


In his remarkable new book THE PENIS, Dr. Richards takes you 
into the world of male and female sexual fantasies about big 
penises ... covers the history of the large penis in fact and fic- 
tion... and explains the effects of a big penis on women during 
the act of sexual intercourse ... and much, much more! 

With the precision that only a medical clinician could have, Dr. 
Richards explains to you the new method of penis enlargement 
that has been acclaimed as the most successful! 


Read THE PENIS Now! 

You'll learn more about the psychology of 
the big penis ... better ways to use it in love- 
making ... why masturbation is OK ... what 
to do about premature ejaculation ... and 
more! Code #091 only $9.95 


Scoala iteetieedien tendinitis 
Valentine Products, Inc., Dept. HB-434 

P.O. Box 5200, FDR Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10022 
Gentlemen: Enclosed you will find my check or 
money order for $9.95 plus $1 for postage and 
handling. | believe that it is time to end the uncer- 
tainty and ignorance that has been clouding 
these most important sexual matters. Please 
rush me my copy of Dr. Brian Richards’ startling 
expose, The Penis, immediately. (091) 


Which Method Works? 
This table shows the actual figures from Dr. 
Richards’ study: 

Number showing enlargement ..... 87.5% 
Average increase length .......... 16.96% 
Average increase in circumference 15.88% 


CASE NO 
7 


Name 
Signature 
\ H (1 am over 18 years of age. 
4 (d : Address 
EZ [BEFORE AFTER | BEFORE AFTER | 
City State _____ Zip 


Canadian residents send orders to Valentine Products, 
Inc., P.O. Box 4077, Postal Station"A," Toronto MSW2A6. 


language that the layman can understand in everyday terms. iNiustration Pg. 137 
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She whimpered and struggled, so I 
tucked her under my arm and laid a cou- 
ple of hard smacks on her firm, white 
ass just to remind her who was boss. She 
screamed for me to stop, screamed that 
she would do anything I asked. I gave 
her one more hard one and told her to 
get down on her knees—quick. She be- 
gan to sob, and tears ran down her 
cheeks. But she knelt in front of me all 
the same, hiding her face in her hands. 

I told her to keep her hands behind 
her and look at my cock. As she did, I 
held her by the hair and rubbed my rod 
all over her face. She moaned loudly and 
snuck one of her hands between her 
legs, but I didn’t let her touch herself. 

At my command she obediently 
moved her hands behind her, opened 
her mouth and slowly sucked in the end 
of my rod. I didn’t want to gag her with 
it, so I didn’t push it in too far. But the 
feel of her soft, wet mouth was so fan- 
tastic I almost shot my load on the first 
suck. I moved her face very slowly back- 
ward and forward and told her that I 
was using her head to jack-off into be- 
cause she was such a cheap white tramp. 
She sucked me even harder. 

Then I pushed her away abruptly and 
told her to get on all fours on the bed, 
with her hands pulling the cheeks of her 
ass apart. She jumped to obey me, bury- 
ing her face in the sheets and sticking 
her ass and cunt high in the air. She was 
so excited by this time that the wetness 
was beginning to trickle down her 
thighs. I'd never seen such a beautiful 
sight; her red pubic hair was matted 
with moisture, and as she pulled her 
cheeks apart, the pinkness of her cunt 
glistened invitingly. 

I told her that as she’d been such a 
good little whore, I’d let her put one 
finger on her clit before I raped her. She 
did so, almost toppling over on the bed 
in her efforts to keep her balance. When 
she was almost ready to come, I grabbed 
her by the ass cheeks and rammed my 
cock in as far as it could go. She 
screamed and climaxed almost immedi- 
ately, and I felt her vaginal muscles 
squeezing my cock with automatic 
spasms. Within seconds I was pumping 
my jism deep inside her. 

Well, to make a long story short, 
JoAnne and I were married two months 
later. Our sex life is unbelievably fan- 
tastic, and we still hold occasional 
“rape” sessions, as they are harmless 
fantasies and turn both of us on so 
much. Did she every pay me for that 
first encounter? Yes, she did—a $100 
bill in an envelope the next day. But I 
gave it right back to her, and now we 
keep it framed in the bedroom as a 
souvenir. 


NUCLEAR DISASTERS 
(continued from page 102) 


plant employees with plutonium, an ele- 
ment so dangerous that a particle weigh- 
ing less than one-millionth of an ounce 
can cause a fatal lung cancer. James 
Smith, a former manager at the plant, 
recalled how “it was production first 
and to hell with the rest. The whole 
place was one big leak.” 

Karen Silkwood, an employee who 
tried to expose the danger, was herself 
contaminated when she unknowingly 
consumed plutonium dust that was later 
detected sprinkled on the food in her 
refrigerator. She was hospitalized for a 
brief period of time, following which, on 
November 13, 1974, she was killed in an 
automobile accident when her car 
mysteriously left the road while she was 
en route to meet a New York Times 
reporter. She was carrying documents 
relating to the Kerr-McGee operation; 
the documents were never found. A jury 
subsequently found Kerr-McGee 
responsible for Silkwood’s contamina- 
tion and ordered the company to pay 
$10.5 million in damages to her family. 
The jury’s decision was of national sig- 
nificance— Karen Silkwood had become 
the first officially recognized radiation 
victim of the nuclear industry. 

REPROCESSING: The job of refining 
nuclear waste is so “dirty” that not even 
General Electric could figure out how to 
do it. GE spent $64 million on a 
reprocessing plant in Illinois only to de- 
termine the design was “unworkable.” 
The plant was never opened. The last 
reprocessing plant to operate in the U.S. 
was Getty Oil’s Nuclear Fuel Service 
plant in West Valley, New York. It was 
closed down in 1972 after it had con- 
taminated streams and wildlife and 
dusted the landscape with radioactive 
tritium, plutonium and _ strontium-90. 
Getty’s West Valley plant had the high- 
est worker-exposure rate in the industry. 
The year after the plant opened in New 
York’s Cattaraugus County the infant- 
mortality rate there shot up by 54%. The 
Citizens Energy Project in that area, 
having consulted physicians, attributed 
the increase in deaths to the toxic 
impact of the Getty plant. 

TRANSPORTATION: Nuclear mate- 
rials must often be moved hundreds of 
miles by rail and by truck. It took a suit 
by Ralph Nader’s group, Critical Mass, 
to disclose the industry’s track record on 
transportation safety. Since 1974, ac- 
cording to Critical Mass, there have 
been no fewer than 328 nuclear-trans- 
portation accidents, 118 of which spilled 
radioactive materials into the environ- 
ment. Eighty-seven percent of the spills 
dumped deadly materials across the 
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PRESENTING HUSTLER RATED 
“FULL ERECTION” VIDEO 
CASSETTES FOR HOME 
ENTERTAINMENT. 


Now Available, The Top Erotic Films From Major 
Producers Currently Playing in the Finest Adult Theaters 
Throughout The Country! 


9 These Feature Films Have 


ONDER UL 


EXCLUSIVE! 
NEW RELEASES FROM 
WONDERFUL WORLD OF VIDEO. 


Received the Hustler 
Magazine ‘‘Full Erection” 
Erotic Film Rating. 


BABYLON PINK CALIFORNIA eee 
easy ianan 
ic 
LEGEND of LADY BLUE Gigolo, Starring 
MISBEHAVIN wih S hot ae | 
che ROULETTE i life ai 
'd HER NAME WAS LISA who realizes her 
oa STAR VIRGIN Xrated tin. 

ECSTASY GIRLS 

OTHER HOT TITLES 

800 FANTASY LANE 

DEBBIE DOES DALLAS Starring X-rateds 

SERENA Sesersie Jesaie 


St. James. 
Playgirl 
Magazine's Man 
e Year Dewey 
Alexander. And 
top New York 
fashion model 
Jennifer Wolfe. 


Finest Quality — 100% Guaranteed 
VISA and Master Charge accepted. 


3 FULL COLOR 1 HOUR 
PREVIEW TAPES AVAILABLE. 


Each contains the hottest scenes from the WWV 
tape inventory. Only $39.95 each. Over 13 titles on 
each tape. 

A. Includes EROTIC ADVENTURES OF CANDY 
HOT COOKIES IT HAPPENED IN HOLLYWOOD 
HOT & SAUCY PIZZA GIRLS 

B. Includes \LURE OF THE TRIANGLE 
ODYSSEY PLAYGIRLS OF MUNICH 

VIRGIN DREAMS 


C. Includes FANTASY WORLD 


CALL TOLL FREE FOR IMMEDIATE ORDER! 


1-800-421-0482 


In California call (213) 465-8677 
FULFILLMENT 


i i 
ALL SINGLE CASSETTES $99. each. t 
SPECIAL! Deduct 10% from the total cassette purchase price i ’ 
; ae if more than 1 video cassette is ordered. 
lease check the box “ 
next to your cassette selection 2 age Bagh ars 96 a. ee ae = eee i 
(J BABYLON PINK Check format. Enclosed is my i} 
BAD PENNY Ci Beta 1) Beta 2 ©) VHS ~~ ill St ~ yleaa 1 
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= ard # 

q rome fal BLUE Calif. Res. add 6% tax Exp. Date ___ — ; 

CO) SEX ROULETTE Foreign orders add $10 All credit ie or money order a 
© HER NAME WAS LISA Postage, handling 2.50. moore poy ial 
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Wondertul World of Video Inc. stand that all cassettes are sold strictly for home wee. Duplicating, or rental is strictly prohibited by law. r] 
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nation’s highways. Leonard S. Solon, di- 
rector of the New York City Health De- 
partment’s radiation bureau, estimates 
that a single trucking accident in Man- 
hattan, releasing plutonium into the city 
environment, could cause 10,000 imme- 
diate deaths and a million cancers in the 
future. 

WASTE STORAGE: The biggest prob- 
lem in the nuclear-fuel cycle comes at 
the end of it. Since the shutdown of the 
West Valley reprocessing plant, there is 
no place to reprocess atomic waste. 
Highly radioactive used fuel is accumu- 
lating in water-storage pools behind ev- 
ery reactor. People in the nuclear indus- 
try jokingly refer to this as “nuclear con- 
stipation” (the industry’s inability to get 
rid of its own waste), but it’s no laughing 
matter. Some of this material will 
remain radioactive for 250,000 years, 
and no one has yet come up with a per- 
manent solution for handling the 
hazardous garbage. 

Hanford, Washington, is the home of 
one of the largest nuclear-waste storage 
sites in the U.S. In just one spill in 1975, 
115,000 gallons of radioactive sludge 
seeped into the ground. The Hanford 
spills have contaminated the nearby Co- 
lumbia River, which feeds into the 
Pacific Ocean. Now radioactive cesium- 
137 detected in Japanese waters is be- 
lieved to have come from the Hanford 


dump site. After traveling across thou- 
sands of miles of ocean, the radioactivity 
of the cesium had not been significantly 
diminished! In 1975 it was discovered 
that so much plutonium had been 
buried in one trench at Hanford that 
there was a real danger of a spontaneous 
chain-reaction explosion. The resulting 
cloud, if such an explosion were to 
occur, would have passed like a death 
shroud over the town of Hanford. It cost 
the AEC $2 million to dig up and rebury 
the waste. 

The residents near a Soviet nuclear 
dump in the Ural Mountains were not 
as fortunate as the people of Hanford. In 
December 1957 the radioactive-waste 
dump at the Kasli atomic plant near the 
town of Kyshtym exploded, causing 
hundreds, perhaps thousands, of deaths. 
A little-known CIA memo uncovered by 
Ralph Nader’s Critical Mass group con- 
firmed the explosion and quoted an un- 
identified informant who reported that 
there had been a “terrific explosion” fol- 
lowed by a radiation cloud, and “very 
quickly all the leaves curled up and fell 
off the trees.” 

Survivors were brought to nearby 
towns. “We could see the skin on their 
faces, hands and other parts of the body 
to be sloughing [peeling] off... it was a 
horrible sight,” the eyewitness added. 
Another source described the sight as it 
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swinging women anxious for all 
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desires, you choose from a world 
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Recently divorced 
Ms. new to area, 
desires fun with 
swinging men. 


* 7700 EXPLICIT ADS 
* 3300 HOT PHOTOS 
*« ALL 50 STATES 
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Diverse Industries, Inc. 7651 Haskell Ave. Dept. HU 


PHILA 


Men wanted: 
single or married, 
any age. Send 
Photo & phone no. 


ATLANTA 


EXPLICIT 
SEX CATALOG 


Adele 


Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 


appeared in 1961: ‘We crossed a 
strange, uninhabited and unfarmed 
area... the land was empty. There were 
no villages, no towns, no people, no 
cultivated land; only the chimneys of 
destroyed houses remained.’’ The 
Kyshtym disaster caused an outbreak of 
mysterious illnesses and left a radioac- 
tive scar on the earth’s surface easily 
visible to America’s spy satellites. 


In the aftermath of Three Mile Island 
the Presidentially appointed Kemeny 
Commission, set up to investigate the 
TMI disaster, concluded on October 30, 
1979, that “nuclear plants are not appro- 
priate neighbors to urban areas.” The 
TMI disaster, which did not reach the 
ultimate meltdown stage, caused the 
evacuation of 144,000 people and cost 
an estimated $18.2 million in relocation 
expenses and lost wages for residents. 

In the event of a complete core melt- 
down at Three Mile Island or at a simi- 
lar plant in a similarly populated area, 
the fatalities would be nothing less than 
catastrophic. According to a report 
issued by the Brookhaven National Lab- 
oratory on Long Island, such a 
catastrophe could kill 45,000 people 
outright, injure 100,000, cause $17 bil- 
lion in property damage and contami- 
nate an area the size of Pennsylvania. 
Former U.S. Deputy Energy Secretary 
John O'Leary feels it is only a matter of 
time before we experience a nuclear- 
plant meltdown. We could expect one, 
O'Leary estimates, before the year 2000. 

The Kemeny Commission has made 
more than 40 recommendations to im- 
prove nuclear safety, including up- 
graded operator-training, stricter plant- 
licensing, evacuation-planning and re- 
placement of the Nuclear Regulatory 
Commission with a single Presidentially 
appointed official. The Kemeny Com- 
mission further ruled that future com- 
mercial reactors should be built in 
remote areas and that those near popula- 
tion centers should be subject to tougher 
safety standards. 

If there is to be a future for atomic 
power—one that doesn’t threaten the 
future of the human race—it will take 
more ingenuity and honesty and pains- 
taking effort than we have yet seen. 

The cover-ups have gone on long 
enough. For more than 30 years govern- 
ment and industry officials have misled 
the American public, and a lot of peo- 
ple—uranium miners, mill workers, 
fuel-handlers, reactor operators and in- 
nocent bystanders—have died as a 
result. There is no time left for alibis. As 
one shaken member of the Kemeny 
Commission put it, “I have a terrible 
feeling that somewhere out there is an- 
other accident waiting to happen.” @ 


Hi! THE EXPOSURE WOULDW’T HURT 
SUSINESS. BUT WHAT DOES WE FIEAN BY 
"SHAMEFUL"? 
OH, E/ DO 
YOU THEENK THEY. 
WEEL COME HERE? 


/'M SPIKE WALLASS... ~~ ANO/M DAN BLATHER! JOIN US NEXT 
WEEK WHEN 69 MINUTES EXPOSES THE 
SHAMEFUL GOINGS-ON /NSIDE A 
4/ MODERN WHOREHOUSE / 


WELCOME, GENTLEMEN- 

TODAY'S MENU /NCLUDES 

FRENCH PASTRY, CHOCO- 

LATE SURPRISE, WHIPPED 

DELIGHT AND SMORGAS- 
BORD’ 


Text: Kelly Garrett HUSTLER APRIL 


WE'VE NEVER BEEN 
1 WANT TO KNOW NOW, MISS HONEY. WE WANT TO T R 
EVERYTHING THAT GOES ANT TO GET AT THE REAL TRUTH ABOUT YOUR 
ON IN HERE - AND DON'T 
TRYTO COVER ANYTHING sed 
UP. 


BUSINESS’ FORGIVE ME iF I'M PUSHY, BUT | DON'T WANT TO LEAV; 
WITHOUT GETTING THE WHOLE STORY / ag 4 


NOBODY : 
LEAVESHONEYS ‘VEY 


WITHOUT GETTING Jf 
WHAT THEY 


CAME FOR / 


a 


al 
Ziv 


\e YOU MIGHT BE 

- —\e AG INTERESTEDIN 
SLA : \ a MY INTERROGATION 
} ‘ , ef acP TECHNIQUES / 


K 


i) 
ase) * 
? &a 

\ 


7 Howey SENSES THAT 
T-TELL ME, DON'T YOU FEEL 
YOU'RE DEBASING THE SEX ACTION WILL SPEAK 
ACT BY CHARGING MONEY? LJ 


Ge ot - Se 
= a a 
Y EVERYBODY 
COMES’ FOR 
INSTANCE - YOu 
SEEM TO BE RISWE 


5 ; TO THE OCCASION/ 


NOT ATALL, MR. BLATHER/ 
REPRESSION |S WHAT'S 
DEBASING/ WE PROVIDE 
FUN,AND WE'RE GOOD AT 
I(T! YOU'RE GETTING PAID 
FOR INTERVIEWING ME, 

AREN'T YOU ? 


FINALLY. DAN BLATHER CAN‘T ; 
RESIST UNCOVERING HIS STORY. 


LIKE A GOOD NEWSMAN, HE 
PLUNGES RIGHT IN / 


COULD You 
REPEAT THAT 
QUESTION > 


THOSE CAMERAS AREN'T — 
TURNED ON, / HOPE / . MEANWHILE, THE WORLDS TOUGHEST 
QUESTIONER IS GIVING ILSA THE TH/RO DEGREE/ 


NO, BUT TH. EES THEES y = et 
THIS 1 DO YOU MEAN TO TELL ME 
Ae WAT THEY MEAN © OF "DOUBLE Ex. > THAT PEOPLE PAY TO BE SUB- 
o anor fe POSURE’! D)\ JECTED To THIS KIND OF STUFF? 


FUNNY YOU 
SHOULD ASK’ 
YOU VILLSTEP 

. THIS VAY # 


HO! COULD THEY HAVE 
(atin eu oY srooren $0 Low As 70 D0 


BLEEDING HEART! Jy THAT MERE ? 


BEG, JACKAL, YOU 


ai DULL-WITTED. NWEO- 
fF \ casciSr REACTIONARY / 


?, 


/ KNOW WHAT YOU 
MEAN’ THEY USED 
TO DO THE SAME 
THING VERBALLY 
on YOUR SHOW! / 


- 2% | “69 MINUTES” ISN'T THE ONLY TY NEWS SHOW W Aes hi 

HER i ORKING OWA STORY! “50/50"1S DO} 
(icAuvieie, Sires a) . A BEXIND-THE-SCENES EXPOSE’ OF NON6 OTHER THAN THE CREW OF “GP MINUTES ” 
eS ee Se os inves: : i LHAS LED HARDO RIVIERA AND HUGH DOWNER STRAIGHT TO HOWEYS!/ 
TIGATION 


AHA! WE'VE 
CAUGHT OUR 
: . RIVALS WITH 
VE ALWAYS ’ THIS 13 TURNING THEIR PANTS 
BELIEVED IN VE OUT TO BE QUITE A DOWN INA 
THE EQUAL-~ , PENETRATING 


TIME RULES [® INTERVIEW / < c 
: ( Yi / : -. 


d\ 
YOU LEND ME 


HUGH / WHAT A SOME MONEY. 
DIEBGUSTING HUGH ? 
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MISS HONEY, HOW DO You 
JUSTIFY OFFERING SEX FOR 
MONEY Fare 


MR. BLATHER, / WANT 


MAKE IN PUBLICS 
YOU'RE WHORING!, 


MR. DOWNER. 
YOU'D BETTER 
CHECK WITH YOUR 

COLLEAGUES 


NOTHING LIKE A NFERE? 
GREASER TO GREASE 
MY POOP CHUTE! OUR CAREERS 


ARE WRECKED IF i/ z 
THIS GETS ouT! AS FAR AS WE'RE CONCERNED, 
YOU ViLL HONEY'S COESN'T EXIST / 
ANSWER MY 7 
QVESTIONS. 
HERR VALLASS/ 


WHAT HAPPENED Vn 


WE'RE WILLING To TO “GETTING AT 


PUT THE Li0 ON THIS 
IF YOU ARE/ 
1D RATHER -- 
COME HERE! 


GENTLEMEN, YOURE LOOKING At YOU SEE, GOODHEALTHY SEX 
THIS THE WRONG WAY/ MY ‘S$ GOOD FOR EVERYBODY — 
CUSTOMERS ARE FINE, UPSTANDING WITH OR WITHOUT A PRICE! 
PEOPLE / ANO/ CAN PROVE iT ¢ 
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CALL NOW 
1-901-452-5786 


Box: s278, fee yee 38122° 
ee eee 


@ 

& 

oven a _ ° 
CALLOURSEXY ® 
LADIESORHAVE ® 
THEM CALL YOU! . 

oD 

@ 

@ 


to correspond with. Exotic. wholesome girls 
seek friends. romance. marriage. For club 
information. and pictures of actual girls waiting 
for you NOW. SEND $2 TO! 
CONTINENTAL PACIFIC 
P.O. Box 956—Dept. HM2 
Temecula, California 92390 


_ THE HIDDEN 


“SY 


Everything you always wanted to say 
and more — around your neck! 

Your message hangs upside down on a 
beautiful gold or silver plated pendant 
with a handsome 18"' rope chain. 

Just turn it over and reveal the timeless 
expression that poets, wisemen and 
philosophers have not been able fo 
improve upon. 


FAST DELIVERY CALL TOLL FREE! 


(800) 824-7888 Operator 745 
In Calif. (800) 852-7777 Oper. 745 
Use Master Charge or Visa Credit Cards. 
For Mail Orders Check One 
CO) GOLD $8.95 OI SILVER $6.95 
Add 75¢on each pendant for post &hand.Send 
cash, check or money order. Three week deliv. 
ABBEY ROAD ENTERPRISES, 
P.O. Box Y, Chelsea Station, N.Y. 10011 
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I'm a Pervert 
In Case ofan 
Emergency 
Gimme Head 


Enclose $7.50 for each T-shirt 
ordered. Be sure to state size. 


Boogie Till 
You Puke 


Piss on Disco 


I'm hers 
because she 
gives good 
head 


Support 
Social 
Intercourse 


Coco, P.O. Box 451 
Calabasas, Calif. 91302 


TE NINCHES 
POSSIBLE! 


Would you like to have an 8, 9 or 10 INCH COCK? 
We can give it to you! All you need is the DESIRE 
and to make the DECISION to ACT TODAY, and in SIX 
WEEKS OR LESS, depending on how you respond, 
you could have a COCK UP TO 10 INCHES LONG. No 
fancy@reams to use, no capsules to take and no 
artificial appliances to wear. Experience the pride 
of displaying your BIG COCK to your favorite play- 
mate, she will be amazed and delighted at just the 
sight of it. Imagine the erotic sensations when you 
slip it into her, filling her completely. Don't wait 
the sooner you order the sooner your fantasies will 
be realized. We can’t guarantee that everyone will 
acquire a cock ten inches long but it will be A 
MINIMUM OF EIGHT INCHES. Send $6.95 to EN- 
LARGEMENT TECHNIQUES, Dept.4500, 6311 Yucca 
St., Hollywood, Ca. 90028. 


MEET SEXUAL FRIENDS 
NATIONWIDE 


FREE inro. 


TRACY 


BOX 405 
WILMETTE, IL. 60091 
or CALL 


(312) 262-9800 


TIRED OF BEING ALONE? 


Want to be with the woman of your choice 
tonight? 


Name 


Address 


City 


State - 


Zip — 


PHONE CLUB 


You will get 


LIVE sex talk with Tammy and her 
sexy friends as often as you like 


40-page book of revealing photos 


new LIVE numbers monthly 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


D.2! Now — Order-taker waiting 


EXCLUSIVE IMPORT! 


2v.4-- PENIS 
ENGERCISER & EMLARGER 


MAKE NO MISTAKE — THIS IS 
A PUMP OR PHONY smRapl 
This unique device is actually intended to make men 
more manly where it counts! Working in concert with 
the force of gravity, this penis exerciser urges the penis 
to stretch out and down—hanging loose and long over 
the testicles and stretching out, inch after inch, fat and 
throbbing when erect. Men have searched for such a 
devise for centuries! You want the long, strong strength 
and sexual endurance that makes women gasp with 
surprise and pleasure at your virility, you should try 
working out” a few easy minutes each day with the 
PENIS EXERCISER! Safe. easy to use 
only $14.95 complete with instructions 


send to. MACHO PRODUCTS Dept. 4500 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood, CA 90028 


ADD “REEL” EROTIC VARIETY TO YOUR LIFE! 
“A.F.X. has demonstrated to us a true concern for 
their customers’ satisfaction.” 

—HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
Become a member of the most unique and X-citing 
lending library. Why pay $20, $30 or $35 for erotic 
films when you can conveniently and discreetly 


BORROW them by mail. All films (regular and 
super 8) are available from our HUGE library of 
over 4000 films for the mere cost of just postage 
and handling ($3.00/film). Only one fully refunda- 
ble deposit necessary for life of membership. Bor- 
row as often and as many films as you like, Begin 
to enjoy sensual relaxation in the privacy of your 
own home, r fter reel. Send $1 to cover the 
cost of postage and handling for Free brochure, or 
just send $10.95 for one-year membership to: 
A.F.X. Dept H480 
P.O. Box 344, Holbrook, New York 11741 


BEST BY MAIL 


For Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota, Fi. 33578 


HELP WANTED 


*RENT A Date! Everywhere America! Your lo’ et 
[cae *Hotline (212) 461-2421, (212) 359-6273, (212) 


*BE A RENT-A-Date girl! Anonymously-Everywhere! 
Earn! Call (refundable) *Hotline: (212) 461-2421, (212) 
359-6273, (212) 461-6091 Now! Or, send profile & phone 
# to, Hotline, Box 1018, Flushing, N.Y. 11352 
PERSONAL 
SINGLE Swinger xchange. Anything goes. Call: 
212-929-2264 or write: Box 588(H), Downstairs 166 West 
21 St., N.Y.C., 10011 - 
HAVE pretty girls write to you. Big list. Sample photo. 
Rush stamp. Joni’s, Box 20809(N), Atlanta, Ga. 30320 
GIANT Sex Catalog - Free! 1000 items! Clifton’s, 
1068(H4), Saugus, Ca. 91351 
APHRODISIACS. (Sexual Stimulants). Complete hand- 
book explaining all available herbs & their effects. $5.00 
ppd. Ladysmith, Box 5686(H), Lighthouse Point, Fi. 33064 
BEAUTIFUL MEXICAN girls! Introductions! Photos, 
Information free. Latins, Box 1716(HS), Chula Vista, 
Ca, 92012 
OVERSEXED gals need men with cars! Details $1.00. 
TRA, Box 7425(HC), Chicago, I!. 60680 
DISCREET, personal introductions. Sensual, sophisti- 
cated swingers. Couples-Singles. Inquire: Plarnates, 
Box 3355, York, Pa. 17402. 1-717-848-1408, or P.O. Box 
4402, Mountain View, Ca. 94040. 1-415-961-8135. 
FREE sinsles listi! Send stamp. Love, Box 1224(H), 
Venice, Ca. 
BEAUTIFUL Mexican-Oriental girls needing American 
boy-friends. Free details, ‘‘actual’ photos. World, Box 
3876-HUST, San Diego, Ca. 92103 
SEX THERAPY: World's newest profession; part-time 
or career. Now correspondence therapist certification 
program. Training, 6702 Biscayne, Miami, Fi. 33138 
JAPANESE Girls Make wonderful wives. Let us intro- 
duce you to an unspoiled Oriental Beauty. $2.00 brings 
photos, descriptions, application. Japan International, 
Box 156(HU), Carnelian Bay, Ca. 95711 
SWEDISH girls for sex, love, friendship. Call Ingrid, 
312-262-9800, Write: Box 338(HN), Wilmette, Ii. 60091 
BEAUTIFUL Girls, all continents, want correspondence, 
friendship, marriage. Details free! Hermes-Veriag, 
Box _110660/H, Berlin 11, West Germany 
SINGLE sirls want to meet you. Call me. Tracy, 
312-262-9800. 
GAL‘S Swinging Group now accepts men! Carolyn, 
Box 2375-H, Sarasota, 33578 
FREE Latins Listi! Rush stamp. Gloria, Box 5546(H), 
Santa Monica, Ca. 
BUILD Virility, sex drive, by stimulating prosta- 
glandins! Simple supplements, medically verifiable. 
Guaranteed. Booklet $7.00. Embryonics, 2110 Flatcreek 
Or., Richardson, Tx. 75080 ed 
FREE: 600 Ladies Photos matrimonial catalog. 
Intercontact: Box 737, Ft. Lauderdale, Fi. 33302 
LONELY? Photos, descriptions, men, women, $1.50. 
Sex kittens phone numbers, 50 states $3.00. Ladysmith, 
Box 5686(H). Lighthouse Point, Fl. 33064 
SEX CATALOGS, pictures, film sources, swinger’s 
Clubs, etc. Get big mails. State age. Dealer's Cooperative, 
Box 24, Sarasota, Fl, 33578 


FREE Catalog! Sex Fantasy Cassettes. Michelle, 
3010-656(E) Santa Monica, Santa Monica, Ca. 90404 


EXPLICIT Catalog! $1.00. Friends ‘n Lovers, Dept. AHI, 
300 Park Ave. South, N.Y., N.Y. 10010 


MISCELLANEOUS 
END HERPES simplex forever. Free details. Box 2563, 
Arlington, Va. 22202 
PROSTITUTES Directory! Details $1.00. Directory, 
Box 426, Dayton, Oh. 45401 ae = 
CONDOM Sampler $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed. GMS, 
912 Main, Shelbyville, Tx. 75973 eatck, 
LEGAL Stimulantsi! Free details. Interbay Distrib- 
utors, Box 1786, Pinellas Park, Fl. 33565 
SOLD $7,000,000.00 in 2 years! Guaranteed fast money! 
Treasure-H, Morrison, 80465 


COLLEGE Students! improve your grades. Send $1.00 
for your 356-page, termpaper catalog. 10,250 available. 
Box 25918(H), Los Angeles, Ca. 90025, (213) 477-8226. 


EDUCATION—INSTRUCTION—SCHOOLS 


EARN High School Diploma at home Fast! State 
registered. Low tuition. Pay as you learn. Individual 
counseling. Credits for job experience. Call 
free 1-800-327-8103. Cambridge Academy, 409(GM) 
E. Osceola, Stuart, Fil. 33494 


MAIL ORDER OFFERS 


BEST BY MAIL Classified Columns appear in near- 
ly every sophisticated publication in America. Write 
for free special mailing containing complete details. 
Nationa! Mail Order Classified, P.O. Box 5, Sarasota, 
Florida 33578 

GIRLIE Magazines. Get all you want delivered to 
the privacy of your home or P.O. Box. Many special 
subscription and back issue magazine offers avail- 
able. Big list of publisher’s names and addresses 
only $1. Dealer’s Cooperative, P.O. Box 24, Sarasota, 
Florida 33578 


il 


BE LUCKY IN LOVE! 

MAKE LOVE more and worry less later when you 
wear the legendary Hand and Horn “Malocchio”’ 
Necklace. Treasured for centuries by hot blooded 
Italians to also ward off evil eyes & bring good 
luck. Beautiful gold finish Hand and Horn Neck- 
lace. Reg. $3., Special Mail Order Offer $1. plus 
25¢ postage. Wonderful gifts. Dolphin House, 1501 
Dolphin St., Sarasota, Fla. 33577 


THE GIRLS 
NEXT DOOR 


Did you ever wonde out that cle 
cut gC Od looking young blonde next 
door? Or the redhead down the street? 
ll, we did! And what we found out will 
positively Dlow your mind! Ex 1 of the 
FULL-Color Films below 
se-Up, sneak” peek 
at those beautiful ‘Girls 
next-Door’ at their Horniest!! 


Check film selections in the appropriate boxes below 


#AF 664 } ' #AF-705 naa 4-way 1X'#AF-704 


Check Your Preterence Bes 8mm §Super 8mn 


ms] 
FILM PRICES 


$1925 each 


Termini) Ge) TOLL FREE PHONE ORDERS 
yeti tonierate Res Boniswei tm) CAN = 4-600-423:5624 


MOVIE VISA’ ONLY Calif. residents dial 1-800-352-5689 
VIE 


with the purchase | 
 Rovgala MUST BE 21 


Viewer Alone $19.95 
» Requires only 2 smali penlite batteries. 


Large, bright color or B & W image. Wignetenes eS 
Accepts any length film up to 200ft. J 
Adjustable focus eyepiece. Print Your Name: 
Precision, no-skip shutter. 
15 second threading. Address: 


= Stops action on any frame. 
(1 #N-504a — Reg. Sm Converts 10 Super 8mm | Cty: —__ Stete: ___ Zip: 
(_] #N-504b — Super mm Converts to Reg. 8mm | Diverse Industries, Inc. Dept. CY4 7651 Haskell Ave. Van Nuys, Ca. 91406 | 


—— oe ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ow oe WHO YAM UO SV GV AYMILLNG SSD cm ce cee cee es es ee ee ee ee ee ee ee es ee ee 


— ee ee ee ee eee USE ENTIRE AD AS ORDER FORMos oem cee ee ee ee ee eet 
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An All-Out Sizzling Sex-Fest! 


“JOHN HOLMES & HIS HOT BOX 
BLONDE” — Serena’s luscious box 
gets reamed and rammed ail over the 
bedroom as the gorgeous blonde 
nympho gives John’s enormous muscle 
a real workout! It’s a pussy-splitting 
sizzler! 


“TERRIBLE AUNT CANDY” — Candy 
catches John playing with himself and 
the embarrassed boy runs to his room. 
She follows him in, her huge, luscious 
boobs distracting him just long enough 
for her to get hold of his tool. She sucks 
and licks with expert skill, then lets the 
boy indulge his “sweet tooth” as he 
gobbles her till they’re both ready to 
burst! They hump passionately until 
they explode together in an earth- 
shaking, pussy-quaking climax! 


| "} " 
we “ARTIST & MODELS’ BALL” _Intro- 
a 


Candy when she gets an idea for 
another painting. Watch them blast off 
with churning, 3-way action, Candy and 
7 Val embracing as John puts his mam- 
m moth tool to both pussies. Then John 
® socks it to Val’s tight rear as the trio 
reaches a scorching, wet, triple climax! 


TO: Film Can Co. 
6255 Sunset Bivd., Suite 609 
Hollywood, Ca. 90028 
Specify Regular () 8mm OR (| Super 8mm 
Please send me item(s) iridicated. 


4600 


= 
“DOUBLE SUCK” — Introducing tanta- 
lizing SERENA and Foxy Bobbie. John 
and Serena teach a young girl the ‘ins 
and outs’ of super hot screwing! Serena 
shoves her snatch in the girl’s face 
while john rams his 14-inch prod to the 
hilt! Then they all hump their way to a 
boiling 3-way climax, as John’s massive 
cannon goes off with a bang! 
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OTERRIBLE AUNT CANDY, 191 Feet, Color 
ip sola ra NaN eis a NERS ONS $24.95 
OARTIST & MODELS’ BALL, 189 Feet, Color 
sia 8 ata aa ae sea acacia qasareceoespnixaie: MGSO 
ODOUBLE SUCK, 189 Feet, Color . $24.95 
OJOHN HOLMES & HIS HOT BOX BLONDE 
189 Feet, Colot ic. ovccsecceicee $24.95 
| have enclosed $. in FULL PAYMENT. 


NOTE! Please add $1 per order to cover 
postage and handling. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE = : ZIP 


NEW & DIFFERENT 
TURN-EM-ON PRODUCTS! 


~) LSS SAFE TO USE 
SEXUAL SEDUCERS 


Here are 6 placebo aphrodisiacs and sex stimulants that can make all your 

$ex fantasies come true. Now you can pul her and yourself in the mood for 

lovin’ ._. quickly, easily and anytime you want. Before you buy—try any or 

ali TRIAL SIZE PACKAGES of our 6 powerful, get-‘em-hot and heep-em-hot 
ul 

SUREFIRE SEDUCERS' for her 


CO MUMPER HELPER. Just a pinch will make her juices flow. Get 
ready for action. Humpers work fast and last for hours. 
Trial size package only $3 
CO INDUCERS. No matter how shy or frigid she is—this placebo 
will turn her into a balling broad 
Trial size package only $3 
COHOT STUFF. Give her one of these, and in no time at all you'll 
be part of one long screwing session. Try one yourself. 
Trial size package only $3 
CO BALL-ALL A placebo that will make her wet, horny and hungry 
for all the humping she can get. You'd better be prepared for 
this one! Trial size package only $3 
for HIM 
(© SUPERCOCK. Take just one and you can hang in there as long 
as you want and make the girls rave about your performance. 
Trial size package only $3 
CI ERECTION PILLS. Take one ... relax... then watch out for 
one helluva long, hard and ready-to-go hard-on! 
Trial size package only $3 


BUY ANY ASSORTMENT & SAVE! 
ANY THREE $6 ANY SIX ONLY $10 


send to: ACTION LABORATORIES Dept 4500 
7471 Melrose Ave.. Los Angeles, Calif. 90046 


BE BIGGER NATURALLY 


The “Natural” Penis Extension 

This natural appearing prosthesis is manu- 
factured from plastisol and adds from two to 
four inches of — to the penis and approx- 
imately one half inch in diameter. The “Nat- 
ural” extension also helps to prevent pre- 
mature ejaculation and increases stimulation 
in the vaginal canal to bring more enjoyment 
to the female partner. A surgical latex sleeve 
is used to fit over the shaft of the penis to 
hold the appliance in place thereby elimina- 
ting the need for straps. It can be easily 
cleaned and with proper care should last 
indefinately. 


#56-5"X1%" LD. extends 2”. #57-6%"X1\%" 
LD. extends 3”. #58-744"X 1%" extends 4”. 
* 4B * 


“Natural Curve” Extension 
The curved design performs the same func- 
tions as the straight model except that its 
purpose is to more naturally conform to the 


shape of the vagina. 


#59-5°X1%" LD. extends 2”. #60-6%2"X1%" 
LD. extends 3”. #61-7%4"X 1%" extends 4”. 
* * + 
Thousands sold to satisfied customers for 
$22.95. Now available in your choice of size 
and shape for only $9.95. 


Therapeutic Products, 
Hollywood, Ca. 


4500, 6311 Yucca, 
90028 


VIRGIN RAPE 
SHE’S KIDNAPED 
AND FORCED TO 
SATISFY TWO BIG 
STUDS AT THE 
SAME TIME 


MAMA GIVES HER 
LITTLE HONEY A 


SHE'LL TAKE ON 
ANYTHING 
INCLUDING HER 
FAVORITE 

SEX PET 


TWO GIRLS USE 
EACH OTHER AND 
THEIR CAPTIVE 
SLAVE FOR LOTS OF 
KINKY WET SEX 


AMOUNT 


Here Are The Latest European 
Hardcore Full Length Featurettes of 
Perverted Women in Kinky Screwing Films 


BA : 
By, BABYSITTER IS fa 
CAUGHT PUSSY ' 


™ PLAYING BY 
—¢ HORNY COUPLE 
® WHO SEDUCE HER 


TEACHER KEEPS THE 
GIRLS AFTER 
SCHOOL FOR SOME 
ORAL SEX 
EXPERIMENTS 


THREE HOT ‘ 
CHICKS ENJOYING 
GREEK SEX WITH 
FINGERS & 
TONGUE 


THE BOYS JOIN 
IN WHEN THE 
POM POM GIRLS 
BECOME THE 
DILDO GIRLS 


Ltd., Dept HU32 Box 85051, Los Angeles, Ca. 90072 4 


OREG8 OOSUPERS 


eeererrr eo 


ometimes | get the itch 
iso bad that all 113 pounds 
of me cries out to be 
rammed full of your love. 
Are you man enough for 
me? if you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- NB 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
an itch for the big time.) 


Phone Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 


You will get: LIVE Sex talk with 
Brandy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like, 
42-page book of revealing photos, 
New and LIVE numbers monthly. 


CALL NOW 
1-314-287-1900 
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LEG-SPREADER! 


Spurrous aphrodisiac 


WANT HER TO TURN ON? 


? Now you can get any woman to respond 

fr to your sexual desires. A little pinch of 
NYMPHOS and your partner will crave 
and need you to satisfy he. NYMPHOS 

can work so fast you may have to take 


some yourself. Safe. Easy to use and 
lasts for hours. 


mailable by mail direct from the 
Porno Stores of New York- 


XXX-RATED 


and piscebo 


STUD CAPS for men 
Here's 8 NEW product to help you 
maintain erection and control 
ejaculation. Make every inch count 
with a little help from STUD CAPS 
No prescription needed. Safe and 
tike having long lasting 
Pussy man 6C) NYMPHOS $5 CD STUD CAPS $5 
i bottle O BOTH $9 


send to: HELPERS Dept. 4500 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


‘Now you can indulge your erotic fantasies to their 
OM tee in the privacy of your own livingroom or bedroom. 
See these films either alone or to turn on your favorite 
sex partner. Juicy, and breathtaking action at prices you can 
. “afford. All FULL COLOR in REG 8 or SUPER 8. Available through 
the mail exclusively with us. Order now while this offer lasts! 


UNCENSORED DEVELOPING 


Only Spectra gives you a choice! Standard 
3¥%2x5 prints or new Super Borderless. From 
35mm this new size is a gigantic 4x6, from 


aly Ee" - Ze? qr ‘ 110 4x5, and from 126 4x4s. 
ey . , &. ) _ ge ia mae a. Std. Super 
= x ‘le ( @ Colorneg.film Prints Borderless 
. : rs ® 12Ex.1260r110 3.90 5.10 
=) ~ - : ht = : 20Ex.1260r110 5.90 7.90 
TS; : = Gan 24 Ex 35mm 6.90 9.30 
—nn en N 36 Ex. 35mm 9,90 13.50 
MAN RAPE: What two beautifu ROMAN ORGIES: The Romans had EKTACHROME MOVIES 3.00 


; h ih huge tool burst this gorgeous 
Bie starved ninety Don't td cherry wide open. incredible! 2 word for it and its wild action 
ung oy you won't be o oarae all the way. See it to believe it! 
miss I 


EKTACHROME SLIDES 20Ex. 2.50 36Ex. 3.50 
COLOR ENLARGEMENTS 5~7 1.25 8x 10 2.50 
Five color copies of any Polaroid print 2.00 
Please No Kiddie Films 


P.O. Box 4958H 
Spectra P Syyactes, N.Y. 13221 


- 
DEEP SUSAN: When this gorgeous CHINA NOOKIE: This wild chick Py COCK-TAIL CLIMAX: See two fan 
gal sucks she means it—all the just Sg get ape atte gfe tastic couples in wetest and 
way down. Wow! Must see it! holes. Wow—you can't miss this raunchiest sex action ever 
only $5 only $5 


GUARANTEED TO ENLARGE your PENIS from 
flaccid to MAXIMUM SIZE & ERECTION. This could 
mean a 1 to 3 inch increase in length and up to 
¥% inch in thickness! No pills. No lotions. No arti- 
ficial devices to wear. The GROW-MASTER induces 
dilation of the tortuous arteries which in turn 
cause swelling of the cavernous erectile tissue 
RECTUM 'RECKER: How this wild 4-GIRL ORGY: te 4 girls in way - ‘ . thereby ENLARGING the PENIS. We guarantee that 
Py chick takes this huge cock all [ J out sucking and dildo scenes Fy BRUTE FORCE: See this incredibly 
the way up is hard to believe! you'll never forget! See it! huge guy shove it into her until 
See it to believe it! only $5 only $5 = she screams! Too hot! only $5 


. (apes 


1 


our NEW GROW-MASTER will PROMOTE EXPANSION 
of the erectile tissue and DEVELOP YOUR PENIS 
to maximum possible thickness and length. Send 

to GROW-MASTER, Dept.4500, 6311 Yucca 
St., “Hollywood, Ca. 900 28. 


P] BALLING STEWARDESSES: These baud BLACK CHERRY: These two gigan- { _] KIDNAPPED VIRGIN: What these 


two gorgeous stewardesses pe tic studs burst this black gal's two well-hung studs do to this 
S&S love to suck each other. Real ( J cherry so hard you can hear it @ breathtaking beauty is incredible 
juicy action! only $5 pop! Fantastic action! only $5 You must see it! only $5 
+REE BONUSES fo veghee eg ble acca pment rata a Ohi SWINGERS HOT LINE 
x . Please ae me, in plain sealed pant the XXX-rated Porno Films checked below. 
Order 4 films and receive, 0 eee wtih TFB 2 RAT Guero aA Specify 
absolutely FREE, one photo-illustrated Oo SOUaN aoe Tre fs BRUTE, FOR Srewanoesrs =A C Reg. 8 or ® “ne, NCE 1966 _ @ 
(© DEEP SUSAN — TFD ALLY — TF 
PORNO PICTURE B00K (a$10 00 Value) eh od AA ALR CHORAY 0 Super 8 & e 
Oider 7 flee and: receive (© COCK-TAIL CLIMAX —TFF (©) KIDNAPPED VIRGIN. PKL ® e 
absolutely FREE, 2 photo-illustrated pepe oeaeliy’ ee, send 000 USA-cay). O Cash OCheck O anid @ NAM nee and NUMBERS e 
P P | : oa 
ORNO PICTURE BOOKS (520.00 Valve) | hereby represent hat | aman afl being oer 21 years of age and my einin, e of SWINGING GIR LS, e 
i a t e' = 
Order A All 12 films and receive, tasiporiey stedares of ony conmanity Soci cali Liste = e GUYS, COUP LES & Bi Ss e@ 
absolutely FREE, 3 photo-illustrated simatire e IN YOUR AREA e 
PORNO PICTURE BOOKS PLUS ———— 
Sex-drenched photo-illustrated Note: No order can be shipped unless your signature appears above e ANXIOUS to meet YOU. e 
PORNO PLAYING CARDS ($35.00 Value 
ee are ®@ Call 1-901-458-6593 @ 
EXTRA SPECIAL FREE = ® e 
Giant picture-filled catalog [Ray Gils 
srg chit cepa Bes & city ; ® P.O. Box 22705 Memphis, Tn. 38122 @ 
—_—_—_—— State —_—_____—_Zip eeee@eeeoe Ceeeoeeeese 
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USE ENTIRE AD AS ORDER FORM ee 


a ee 


JOHN HOLMES 


See The Hottest, vy weccinruae bale ote 


Most Photographed Porno Stars MOVIE 


In History ee 
VIEWER 


NINE Ss °C iby has 
Requires only 2 smal! pentite batteries. 


Large, bright color or B & W image. 
» Accepts any length film up to 200ft. 


C #N-504a — Reg. 8mm v- Adjustable focus eyepiece. 
Converts to Super 8mm vw Precision, no-skip shutter. 

(J #N-504b — Super 8mm » 15 second threading. 
Converts to Reg. Bmm Stops action on any frame. 


rr TOLL FREE PHONE ORDERS 
CHARSE 4.800.423.5624 


Calif. residents dial 1-800-352-5689 
ONLY she Dey 7Dey Wk. 


; j : ees B reg 8mm @ Super 8mm 
JOHN & CANDY “Giant Jugs’ Sai 


Candy Samples qives John’s 14" love 


muscle a workout that'll qo down tn 


history!! @ AF-672 $19.95 


re 
“Sy 


HOT BOX BLONDE Serena gobbles ARTIST & MODELS’ BALL - John & 

up John’s buge tool, then gets hump Candy teach young Valerie the “ins & 

ed until she can hardly walk! outs” of super-hot 3-way sex!! City: * Zip: 
AF n . “ . ; 

@ AF-656 $19.95 alla diteteli Diverse Industries, Inc. Dept. CY4 7651 Haskell Ave. Van Nuys, Ca. 91406 


——— oe ee oe ee ee USE ENTIRE AD AS ORDER FORM = = see ee ec se ee ee ee 


YOU CAN 


DEVCO Enterprises ‘ DO IT WITH... 
B O. Box 26309A a * # powerful placebo called 


San Diego, CA. 92126 HS PERSUADERS 


Apinch in her food or drink and 


F get ready for instant love-making 
DEVCO (6 THE NAME YOU CAN TRUST FOR She'll be turned on for hours of wild 


THE HIGHEST QUALITY HA R DCORE passion and lots of lovin 

ADULT 8mm FILMS AND VIDEO TAPES THAT Works 'sofast you should take 
some yourself 

ARE AVAILABLE ANYWHERE WE ALSO No prescription 

CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OF EXCELLENT Extra strong and safe to use 

QUALITY NOVELTIES AND MARITAL AIDS conten toe a 

OUR PRICES ARE VERY COMPETITIVE AND with PETER ry 

OUR SEAVICE IS SECOND TO NONE Make male organ rock hard 


WE KNOW YOU WON'T BE DISAPPOINTED. and help control ejaculation 
This placebo can heip restore vigor 
potency and performance 
Be BIG where it counts 
PERSUADERS $5 
] PETER PILLS $5 
ENCLOSE $1.00 / POSTAGE & HANDLING BOTH $9 


DEPENDABLE Products Dept. 4500 
6311 Yucca St. Hollywood. Ca_ 90028 


Pa 
ese GIANT 


55 7st) <caccaaace€? 
2” SEX SAMPLER 
GRasB BAG =: 


ont’ 
BRINGS $] 5 worTH OF 
$127 5 CLASS SEX PRODWCTS! 


COLOR FILM - COLOR PHOTOS 
BOOKS - SEX COMIX 
RUBBER GODDS-stx MANUAL 


y2 $3 ADULT EROTICA CATALOGS 
wy tk E WITH 100’s oF HOT OFFERS 
WAREHOUSE LIQUIDATORS 
Box 7495-cy Van Nuys, Ca. 91409 
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WRITE FOR DETAILS 


100°/o GUARANTEED 


“ 
Requires only 2 small penlite batteries fs! 
One viewer takes either 8mm or Super Sim, 

W Accepts any length film up to 200ft. ~ 
Easily fits in the smallest glove compaf 
Adjustable focus eyepiece. ‘sy 

VW Precision, no-skip shutter. y . 

Y Large, bright color or Black & White G ; 

YY 15 second threading. A 

v Stops action on ANY frame. ; 


Our new portable viewer has just recently been perfected 
and is now available to the public. And it's a GEM!! We 
could offer it to you at the manufacturer’s suggested retail 
price of $24.95, but along with the viewer, we wanted to in- 
troduce you to our vast line of 6mm & Super 8mm films. So 
we've devised 3 combination Viewer/Film Packages that 
offer absolutely incredible savings to you. If we can some- 
how get you to try our films just once in the beginning, by 
virtually giving them away, then we'll have you as our good 
customer in the future! WE BOTH WIN!! 


JUST LOOK WHAT YOU GET 
AND SEE WHAT YOU SAVE! 


DELUXE VIEWER Gilp 


ANY 2 FULL LENGTH FILMS 


ECONOMY 
STARTER PKG. 


Koshiyo Viewer 


2 Full Length Films 
(total 200ft) 


DELUXE VIEWER GED 


ANY 4 FULL LENGTH FILMS 


Koshiyo Viewer] $24.95 
4 Full Length Films} $25.90 


Regular Price} $50.85 


connoisseur DELUXE VIEWER G&D 


COLLECTION = ait § FULL LENGTH FILMS 
YOU PAY ONLY 


$4495 complete! 
_YOU SAVE $18.85! 

Pp You get o special 
FREE BONUS FILM 


not available any other way. 
A total of 7 Full—length Films! 


Koshiyo Viewer | $24.95 
6 Full Length Films | $38.85 
Regular Price | $63.80 


ZOSMM/SUPER SMM 


MOVIE VIEWER 


6 HOT FILMS TO CHOOSE FROM!! 


These scorching sex films are some of the juiciest in our 
line of 100’s of quality XxXxXxX—Rated cinema sizziers. 
You select any 2,4, or all 6 of the great films shown be- 
low, available at this time only at our special LOWEST 
PRICE EVER!! If we get our viewer and films in your 
hands, we know you'll be our customer for keeps!! 


VB-1 Wife Swapping Party VB-2_=sIntegrated Intercourse 


VB-4_ Brigette 


VB-5 Candy & Dick Smorgasbord of Sex 


VB-6 


ORDER NOW!! 


CHECK THE OFFER YOU WANT: 

Oo OFFER A (Viewer plus Any 2 Films) $24.95 
List Your 2 film choices: +! == 

(] OFFER B (Viewer plus 
List Your 4 film choices: # 


( OFFER C (Viewer plus ALL 7 FILMS) $44.95 
CHECK ONE: [_|8mm [_] Super 8mm 
- TOTAL PURCHASES. 


. If C.0.D. enclose $2 NOW 
. Calif. residents add 6% Sales Tax 


any 4 Films) $34.95 


.— 
. Postage, handling, guaranteed delivery insurance.$ $1.50 


. For Rush Priority (Air Mail; U.P.S.), add an 
additional $1.50. (Add only once for all order 
forms sent today) 


. TOTAL ENCLOSED (or Charged) 


ad ee Jeet — 


NOTE: You must be at least 19 years of age! >< 
See eee ee ee ee >. Ce 


= SS NO. eeaer NO 
— ,LLIT) 
Exp. Date: Mo.LL] vr.LL] 


Mastercharge Only 
(The number over your Name) 

1 dectere that | em em adult being 19 years of age oF over. | Genire te receive exxustly oriented adver 
tree rment and euthorze you end effileted compen: to mail cre sch etvertuement: union and unt! 
| notify yau 1m writing to stop sending me such advertisement: | preter to reapive these achvertimements 
(0 plaie envelope rather than having the word: “Sexually Oriented Ad™ or amy similar information 
ope on the outside envelope | am receiving of purchasing the sexually oriented meterial for my 
rete use in my own home end will mot sell the meters! or furnh of extiiet Hf to mumor: | believe 
‘het oF edult citizen hes the Constitutions! right to view or rend ANY material te Getires, incteding 
fenwelly er phot matere | elsc tebeve (het mech maternal! doe: not offend the manderd: or Wet of the 
COmremity in etach | live | em note posts! mepector 

| have not requested the Post Offies Oegertment, or exyone sine to “protect” me ageimst receipt of 
sexustly orented sdvertisoments fe the event | ever make much s request | sgres to so metity you on 
writing within 3 days, requerting you to remove my name from your jute 


ae eS eS ee eee. 
Print Your Name: 

Address: 

City: 


DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. ¢ 7651 Haskell Ave. ¢ Dept.4soo e Van Nuys, Ca. 91406 


Catch the fever with one, two, or all three of these specially selected color film 
features: See the one and only John Holmes and Candy Samples in a sexual ‘’Battle of 
the Giants’; Watch two talented nymphs display their most unique combination of 
sexual skills; Witness the unusual as the sizzling eroticism of interracial sex comes alive 
on your screen! Each of these unique, vibrant, full-color films comes in Regular 8 or 
Use entire advertisement as an order form. 

Check film selections in appropriate boxes below. 

Excit 
match when * 
14” love muscl 


Super 8. Please specify below. 


2rstud”’ 
Candy 
workout that'll 


vel 
Holmes meets his 
tives his 


Two beautiful brunettes 

in oral treats and wild “backdoor 
young stud new and different ways to get 
b A hip black duo and 
Swinging white couple come toge ther for a scorching 


“‘Integrated intercourse’’ at its hottest 


TOLL FREE PHONE ORDERS 
carps 000-423-5624 


ONLY. Calif. residents dial 1-800-352-5689 


4-way oray. 
and wettest. 


BUY ALL 3 FILMS & GET 2 $5 
MAGS 


FREE Sc °34995 


Movie Viewer 


Requires only 2 small penlite batteries. 
Large, bright color or B & W image 
Accepts any length film up to 200ft. 
y- Adjustable focus eyepiece. 


U.S.A, only 
Signature: 


v Precision, no-skip shutter. 


w 15 second threading. 
Stops action on any frame. sone $19.95 


Reg. 8mm Viewer (Converts to Super 8mm) 


Super 8mm Viewer (Converts to Reg. 8mm) 


seh FREE! SExy & 


* FREE! Total SEX ACTION photo set! x 
* BOLD, and SIZZLING! See it x 
* all! * 
* FREE!GIANT 50-page color ILLUS- x 


* TRATED catalog! 100's ofx 
* films, magazines, books, * 
* photos, slides, sex aids and x 
* devices—AT DISCOUNTx 
* PRICES! & 


* FREE!GIFT certificate worth many x 
* $$SSSSS! * 
* Adults 21 or over (state age). Send x 
* $1 for pstg & hndlg to: Parker x 
* Sales Co., Deptuu-s80, P.0. Box x 
* 203, Forest Hills, N.Y. 11375. * 


Address: 
City: 


| SMALL PENIS? 


| ERECTION PROBLEMS? 


| LINGA-100 is the pure, natural laboratory blend designed to 
| actually enlarge the penis and induce & maintain multiple, long 
| term erections. LINGA- 100 allows a more intense, deeply satis 
tying male climax while developing sexual power, physical 
| strength and mental alertness. LINGA-100 was developed by top 
Swiss scientists involved in natural sex hormone research 
| Thousands of European men have expenenced dramatic results 
Impotency overcome. Increases in organ size of one-to-two 
| inches not uncommon. LINGA- 100 is perfect for the older man's 
| problems. Studies reveal women definitely consider the penis as 
the real measure of the man. Let LINGA-100 increase your 
| sexual power and size. Only $8.95 postpaid. Order now! 


EUROPEAN MEDICAL LAB 


Dept. cao Box 7057 BURBANK, CA 91510 


Free brochures on other penis enlargers on request 
No “Linga-100" brochure is available 


MUST BE 21 


Diverse Industries, Inc. Dept. 


i eee ee) oe eee 


Print Your Name: 


State: Zip: 


CY4 7651 Haskell Ave. Van Nuys, Ca. 91406 


40 Minutes 
of Turn On 


This is the real thing, recorded live and 
SPONTANEOUSLY and UNPROMPTED 
just as it happened. You won't believe 
your ears as Monica, the horny phone 
freak, frantically gets it on for 40 minutes 
of the hottest, wildest action ever. And 
she’s doing it just for you. You'll swear 
you’re there as she uses her dildoes to bring 
herself to SEVEN screaming, creaming 
climaxes. You'll turn on with her every 
time you turn on this hot and raunchy 
cassette. Send just $14.95 to: 
T.C. ENTERPRISES 
P. O. Box 647 
Wappingers Falls, N. Y. 12590 
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Make Your Secret Dreams Come True 


Get it up with Mr. Big! 
The quality erection cream with the 
scientifically developed formula. 
Mr. Bigis an amazingly 

erection . 


want it harder, here’s the 
answer. Just a dab’ll do 


every time! 
— 4 CODE 865 Just $3.95 


the man who wants to 
She'll never be able to thank lst long Keep it 


Cane 
CODE 824 Only $4.95 


| Valentine Products, inc. Dept. CP109 
P.O. Box 5200 F.D.R. Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10022 


I 1 Please rush me the items | have circled below in a plain package. Enclosed is my check or money order to 

I cover the cost of the items plus $1] for each item ordered to cover postage and handling. Please include my 

| free copy of the latest Valentine Products’ catalog. 

i 1 | prefer not to order now. Enclosed find $2. Please send me the latest Valentine catalog. 

| #832 — $5.95 #907 — $3.95 # 601-$4.95 #865 — $3.95 

| #824 — $4.95 #840 — $4.95 #899 — $2.95 #873 — $3.95 

jee Se; Sey) i Se 

Signature piri 

ee: (am over 16 yi. old, Sign as.on crecit cord.) Toa Gk pe F + 

Y cy —__ sta 2 a 
BankAmericard (Visa) Master Charge 5 

I ) Grond 

I Total 

InterBank No ] Bp. Date Mo. = aS, 

es Canadian Residents send order to Valentine Products, inc., P.O. Box 4077, Postal Station “A” Toronto MSW2A6 
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SEK 
REMEDIES 
ow CHINA 


ORIENTAL PHARMACALS 
THAT REALLY WORK! 
Sexual difficulties such as: FAILURE TO RAISE AN ERECTION 
UNRESPONSIVE OR COLD WOMEN... LACK OF SEXUAL 
ENERGY CUMMING TOO FAST and LACK OF STAYING 
POWER are not considered problems at all by the Chinese! THE 
CHINESE HAVE PILLS AND REMEDIES FORMULATED AND AT 
HAND TO OVERCOME THESE DIFFICULTIES THE MOMENT 
THEY OCCUR, as easily as we take aspirin for a headache! Only 
now have these Chinese SEX POTIONS and REMEDIES been 
analyzed and exactly duplicated! 
placebo LING SU 
Chinese Penis Lengthening Creme: Makes the smallest penis “ioosen 
up’ —hang down jong and thick and gradually become much larger 
when erect. Certainly an Oriental secret Western man has been 
waiting for! 
C30 days supply $6 1 90 days supply $12 


ersatz MUI TO DAT GOW 

Chinese Spanish Fly” Capsules: We could think of no better trans 
lation to describe the effect of these capsules than’’Spanish Fly.” 
They create an uncontrollable desire for immediate sexual grat- 
ification in both men and women. Moments after taking. the 
sexual organs are excited to fever pitch. Sater by far than actual 
Spanish Fly, yet just as effective 

C) 30 days supply $6 £190 days supply $12 


placebo WEN FAT DAK 

Chinese Erection Capsules: The solution for men who want the largest 
erection possible and the ability to maintain it—even after one or 
more climaxes, Lets you enjoy non-stop love- making like a real 
stud, amaze any woman with your incredible virility 

© 30 days supply $6 C90 days supply $12 

SPECIAL BIG SAVINGS OFFER! 
Mix or Match 

Dany three 30 day OD any three 90 day 
supply only $10 (save$s) | supply only $20 (save $16) 
ah a Nt a ri 


ASIAIMPORTS Dept. 4500 
7471 Meirose Ave., Los Angeles, Ca. 90046 


A LONGER 
THICKER 


PENIS 


This PROVEN NATURAL WAY 
Penis enlargement is now possible with our new 
TRANSVERSE VACUUM ENLARGER — a precision 
instrument, easy to operate, extremely durable and 
scientifically designed to make the male organ 
LONGER and THICKER. Also helps contro! pre- 
mature ejaculation. See results the first time you 
use your enlarger. See how really BIG how 
FAT how LONG how HARD and STIFF 
your Own penis can get! And it feels so good to use! 


Reg. $35 © Our tactory direct price only $19.95 


FACTORY DIST., Suite 609 Dept. 4500 
6255 Sunset BI., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


‘ Cy eo FLY pay 
rAY 


p FOR INCREASING SEXUAL DESIRE! 
Not only will this placebo tum-em-on 


a the imported Ginseng can help solve ail energy 
4 problems. Disolves in food or drink and the 
IN 1, am re Sok wt ae te ae. Se 
we J use it yourself or give it to a friend and then be 
prepared for lots-a-lovin. You'll be back for more!! 


to with the 

action yout! need”. ENERGIZERS 
Don't ejaculate before the fun begins. Become A Sexual Super- 
man and satisty her always. ENERGIZERS, a specially formu- 
lated placebo adds to your performance, staying power, and 
sexual potency. Be the lucky “stiff” in her life. Long tasting 
and safe 


C) SPANISH FLY $4 ( EWERGIZERS $4 [5 BOTH $7 


GIN-SING Products Dept. 4500 
6311 Yucca © Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


SNAKE-HANDLERS 
(continued from page 58) 


main social events in the quiet, rural 
lives of Holiness people are the church 
meetings held three and four times a 
week, and they attend faithfully. 

I slipped into a seat in the rear of the 
church. Up at the altar a powerfully 
voiced woman was accompanying her- 
self on the piano, supported by guitars, 
tambourines, cymbals and the fervent 
singing of the congregation. 

I was beginning to enjoy the music 
when Pete Hickson walked over from 
his seat behind the altar and shook my 
hand. “One of the brothers has a black 
rattlesnake with him,” he explained. “If 
he feels the anointing, you’ll get to see 
some serpent-handling.” With that he 
clapped me on the back and returned to 
his chair. Sure enough, a tall, thin man 
sat with a snake box beneath his chair. 
Hallelujah! 1 thought. 

Suddenly the music stopped, and the 
preacher, Denver Short, a former coal 
miner, launched into his impassioned 
sermon, occasionally speaking in 
tongues, which sounds something like 
tobacco-auctioneering. 

After the sermon the prayer session 
began, and the communicants knelt— 
shaking, sobbing and praying, with their 
faces buried in the backs of the pews. It 
is often at this point that the talking 
stops and the snake-handling begins. 
But the thin man with the rattlesnake 
continued to sit in his chair, occasional- 
ly staring nervously in my direction. It 
occurred to me that he might have been 
intimidated by the presence of an 
unbeliever. 

I was lifted out of this gloomy thought 
by the sudden looming of a huge, an- 
cient man with a face like the side of a 
strip-mined mountain. “I’m Brother 
Smite,” he said, extending his hand. 
““What’s your name?” 

“Brother Fortunato.” 

“I'd like to welcome you here,” he 
said, “but first I have to ask you a ques- 
tion. Are you a salesman?” I denied be- 
ing one. Brother Smite, seemingly satis- 
fied, patted me on the back and re- 
turned to the front of the church, gently 
laying hands on the kneeling, sobbing, 
praying faithful. 

Without warning the man with the 
snake exited through the side door. I 
felt like chasing after him, to bring him 
back and force him to handle the snake. 

Outside, after the service, Brian, a 
teenaged member of the congregation, 
told me he had caught the yellowback 
rattler that killed Erin Long. “Buddy, 
let me tell ya it was a mean thing! 
Whenever anyone came near its box, 
it’d start to hissin’ and a-strikin’ at the 


mesh.” Clearly, Erin Long had handled 
the wrong snake. What was not clear 
was when and where I would actually 
witness some snake-handling. 

Earlier that day Pete Hickson had 
recommended the Blackmont Pen- 
tecostal as a “sure thing” for Sunday 
morning. After a 20-mile drive I found 
myself trying to play pool with a group 
of young coal miners and discussing the 
serpent situation. 

“Try the Callaway Church,” one guy 
said. “They’re having a revival tomor- 
row. Those snake-handlers go batshit 
during revivals.” 

I decided to follow the miner’s steer. 
It was a mistake. The revival contained 
all the elements of a Holiness service 
except one—snakes. I called Hickson. 

“You went to the wrong church.” 

“T know. I know.” 

“There was some handlin’ over at 
Blackmont this morning, and there was 
an accident too—Brother Hatfield got 
bit. I think he’s all right though.” 

“Tell me, Pete—what’s the chance of 
seeing some snake-handling over in 
Rose Hill tonight?” 

“Well, Austin Long is the pastor 
there, and I’ve never known Austin not 
to pick up a serpent during a service.” 

As the crow flies, Rose Hill, Virginia, 
is perhaps 20 miles from Harlan. But 
thanks to the Cumberland Mountains it 
takes an hour and a half to get there, 


even driving at breakneck speeds. I 
stopped at a gas station where a half- 
dozen overalls-clad old-timers were 
playing cards. 

“Do you know where the Rose Hill 
Pentecostal is at?” 

“Oh, you mean Austin’s Chapel!” one 
answered. “Take the first gravel road 
after the railroad trestle.” 

The gravel road, surrounded on both 
sides by ten-foot weeds, seemed endless. 
Just as I was beginning to despair, a 
litany of singing rose out of the weeds, 
and about 100 yards later I found a 
small, unpainted building. 

Despite the startling sight of a 
stranger at a remote Holiness service, 
the congregation greeted me with 
smiles. Among the adult males lining 
the perimeter of the altar was an albino 
man with a glass-topped snake box at 
his feet. Inside the box a yellowback 
rattlesnake could be plainly seen, curled 
and seemingly unaware of the music. 

Next to the albino sat an old man 
with a bandage on his chin. It was 
Brother Hatfield, who had been bitten 
that same morning. Apparently the say- 
ing “once bitten, twice scared” does not 
apply to Holiness people. 

Brother Hatfield was not the only 
one nursing a wound. When the music 
stopped, Austin Long’s nephew, Gary, 
began a frenzied sermon. Gary wore a 
large bandage on his left thumb, the 
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symbol of a rattlesnake bite he suffered 
at a Fourth of July revival. In the Holi- 
ness tradition he took the bite to “Doc- 
tor Jesus,” refusing medical attention. 
His arm turned black and bloated out to 
twice its size. God had given Gary a 
powerful set of lungs, and for 45 minutes 
he bellowed out his sermon at a level of 
intensity that would have given an aver- 
age man a stroke. 

Soaked in sweat and falling into con- 
vulsions, Gary turned the service over to 
his uncle. Of all the Holiness preachers I 
encountered, Austin Long was perhaps 
the most impressive. He is a large man 
with a powerful fire-and-brimstone face 
and the manner of a relaxed patriarch. 
Dressed in a pearl-buttoned Western 
shirt, he could have easily passed for the 
local sheriff. 

“Testify, children!’? Long com- 
manded, and one by one the congrega- 
tion stood up for the Lord. Long called a 
woman to the front of the church, 
announcing that she suffered from can- 
cer. “Did they tell you whether you'll 
make it?” Austin asked. 

“That's what I have against modern 
medicine—they won’t tell her whether 
she’s gonna live or die!” With that the 
congregation surrounded the poor 
woman and began laying hands on 
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her—the Holiness method of healing. 

My attention, however, was riveted 
on the albino with the snake box. 
Whenever I felt his scrutiny, I tried to 
look pious, fearful that the presence of 
an unbeliever would spook him as it had 
the snake-handler at the Pentecostal. It 
didn’t. While members of the congrega- 
tion mouthed prayers over the cancer- 
ridden woman, a half-dozen men gath- 
ered around the albino, who stood up 
with the snake box at his feet. 

The men converged, and with eyes 
closed and faces buried in their hands 
they began a circle-jerk of prayer. The 
albino could be heard above them, 
repeating, “Oh, how I love Jesus!” 
Finally, as if in receipt of a signal, he 
opened the box and slowly lifted out the 
rattler by its tail. 

The other men fell silent as they 
watched the moment of truth, knowing, 
as I did, the danger that exists during 
the initial moment of contact with the 
snake. The albino held the serpent out 
at arm’s length from his body, which 
was arched backwards, away from the 
snake. While he held it by its rattles, I 
shuddered, remembering something 
that Alfred Ball had told me: “They 
don’t like to be held with their heads 
pointing down.” But the yellowback, 
which was three-feet long, seemed to be 
taking the whole business in stride as it 
casually tested the air with its tongue. 

The albino eventually grabbed the 
snake around its middle with his left 
hand and slowly lifted it above his head. 
Apparently feeling triumphant at this 
point, he resumed his litany, nearly 
shouting, “Oh, how I love Jesus!” The 
other men took up the call with a series 
of Hallelujahs and Amens. Meanwhile, 
a group of wide-eyed children that had 
been playing outside now crowded the 
doorway. (Although the Amens and 
Hallelujahs kept rolling out, none of the 
men removed their eyes from the snake. 
Their eyes reflected fear—quite sanely, 
I felt. No matter how fanatical his faith, 
each man knew perfectly well that at 
any moment, without warning and in a 
split second, the rattler could strike, 
sending its handler into weeks of agoniz- 
ing pain, perhaps even death. Neverthe- 
less, one by one they held out their 
hands as a signal that they were ready to 
handle the serpent.) 

The first was Brother Hatfield, brave- 
ly chancing his second bite of the day. 
His body was arched away from the 
snake, moreso than the albino’s, and at 
one point the rattler actually slipped 
several inches through his fingers, caus- 
ing the other men to wince and draw 
back momentarily. But the snake 
remained unperturbed, and Hatfield 
seemed to relax. 


In slow motion Hatfield then handed 
the snake to a man who had previously 
identified himself as a Vietnam veteran. 
Carefully, as if he were handling a live 
Claymore mine, the man grasped the 
snake around its middle, just above Hat- 
field’s hand. My head snapped back a 
little as the snake suddenly arched its 
head and swayed back and forth, sur- 
veying the faces of the handlers. Howey- 
er, it did nothing more than rotate its 
head warily and continue to survey the 
scene. The rattler seemed to know it was 
surrounded by alien creatures, but it 
showed no sign of striking. 

Sitting and watching this, it appeared 
to me that the men were lucky. Perhaps 
Divine Providence was interceding on 
their behalf, but it seemed to me that 
they were handling the snake more out 
of a macho sense of duty than because of 
the calling of the Lord. 

Finally, after the last two men han- 
dled the rattler with equal caution, their 
bodies arched backwards, the serpent 
was handed back to the albino—who, 
sliding his right hand up to the snake’s 
head and cradling its curling body in his 
left hand, slowly lowered it back into the 
box. Though there was no outward 
expression of it among the handlers or 
the other communicants, it seemed to 
me as if the entire room breathed a col- 
lective sigh of relief. 

The ritual over, the Reverend Long, 
who had been watching from the 
sidelines, appearing unaffected by the 
deadly moment (the snake-handling had 
lasted only five minutes in its entirety), 
rose and slapped everyone on the back, 
like a coach congratulating his squad for 
a job well done. 

Later I asked Austin Long why he 
thought his cousin Erin had been killed. 
“You'll find that some men won’t wait 
on an anointing; they handle immedi- 
ately, out of pride.” To me that seemed 
to be the case with Austin’s congrega- 
tion that evening. But whether they han- 
dled out of faith, pride or insanity, I had 
to respect the Holiness people. If 
nothing else, they know how to liven up 
a church. 

As usual with Holiness folk—and al- 
though I was an unbeliever, a Yankee, a 
city slicker and a writer fella—Austin’s 
last words to me were: “Y’all come back 
anytime you like, now.” 

Probably the Holiness scene will 
always be viewed as one of old-time 
religion run amok. But in the opinion of 
this reporter, who left the snake-han- 
dlers no more a believer than when he 
had arrived, their faith is genuine and 
often moving. One of my research books 
bore the title Snake Handlers: God-Fearers 
or Fanatics? The answer is that they are 


both. ~ 


MIKE PARKHURST 


(continued from page 48) 

feeling. I’ve put more than a million 
miles on tractor-trailers, and I still find 
that same thrill. Some people perceive 
truckers as being dull brutes. In truth, 
they’re especially sensitive individuals.” 

By December 1961 Overdrive’s press 
run had increased to 16,000 copies. Con- 
tinuing increases in circulation helped 
turn his initial dream into a reality 
when, in 1962, Parkhurst established the 
ITA—described in its charter as “a 
voluntary association of concerned 
truckers, but not a union.” Participants 
were attracted to the nonprofit organi- 
zation in part by a package of member 
benefits ranging from life and disabil- 
ity insurance to round-the-clock legal 
assistance. 

Meanwhile, using Overdrive as the 
forum and political wedge that he first 
intended, editor Parkhurst hammered 
hard at a wide variety of issues. His or- 
ganization went to court numerous 
times on behalf of truckers. In one in- 
stance he spearheaded a drive to abolish 
Iowa’s notorious justice-of-the-peace 
system, which shook down drivers 
caught in speed traps. Documenting 
corruption in the trucking industry, 
Overdrive printed dozens of carefully 
researched articles linking criminal 
figures to abuses in the International 
Brotherhood of Teamsters Central 
States Pension Fund. It mounted 
crusades ranging from calls for clean 
truckstops to advocacy of uniform 
trailer lengths. 

Parkhurst’s latest (and possibly most 
controversial) crusade seeks to raise the 
Double Nickel—the 55-mile-per-hour 
highway speed limit—to 65 miles per 
hour for all vehicles on all four-lane, 
federally funded highways. “The Dou- 
ble Nickel,” explains Parkhurst to the 
convention crowd at the Opryland Ho- 
tel, “requires a trucker to spend 48 more 
hours driving every month, plus approx- 
imately an extra 40 hours off-duty on 
the road, away from his family—a total 
of an extra 88 hours a month away from 
home. That’s 1,056 hours a year. 

“Since truckers in interstate com- 
merce are only allowed to work 3,200 
hours a year, this represents the equiva- 
lent of a 33% cut in earnings. If the 
speed limit is not adhered to, which is 
often the case, fines cost the trucker 
hundreds of dollars a year. It’s a no-win 
situation, especially when you consider 
that the largest federal study ever done, 
confirmed as accurate by the Depart- 
ment of Transportation, proves that 68 
miles per hour causes fewer accidents 
than 55. That study, for some unknown 
reason, has been suppressed, hidden 


away in a small office of the Chief of En- 
vironmental Design. I want to ask 
one question of the Department of 
Transportation: Why is this report be- 
ing suppressed?” 

“Because they treat the independent 
like dirt,” shouts an anonymous voice 
from the agitated throng. 

Five hundred delegates spontaneous- 
ly burst into cheers and applause. 
They’ve read it all before in the pages of 
Overdrive, but hearing it again from the 
charismatic Parkhurst whets their appe- 
tite for justice. Hovering at a podium 
beneath three ornate chandeliers, wav- 
ing his arms and pounding the speaker’s 
table for emphasis, Parkhurst feels a 
surge of power from his vocal support- 
ers—many of whom participated in the 
Shutdown of ’79. 

But the recognition goes beyond this 
floral-carpeted room. After years of bat- 
ting his head against the wall, Parkhurst 
and his organization are finally getting 
respect and recognition from the people 
who count. New York Congressman 
Jack Kemp (Republican) has intro- 
duced reregulation legislation in the 
House of Representatives that would 
grant independents equality with the 
big trucking fleets. The Carter Adminis- 
tration, pressured by the June shut- 
downs, has formulated a truckers’-relief 
plan of its own, co-sponsoring a bill with 
Teddy Kennedy in the Senate. 

Parkhurst then reads aloud a Mail- 
gram from Senator Kennedy, who had 
addressed the convention in person a 
year earlier. The message pledges Ken- 
nedy’s full support of the independents: 
“It is time for Congress to eliminate 
needless restrictions on backhauls, on 
truck routes, on intermediate stopoff 
and on the types of commodities that 
truckers haul. It is time to allow truckers 
more flexibility in the rates they charge, 
to enable them to respond to competi- 
tive pressures and to attract new busi- 
ness. Most of all, it is time to terminate 
the special immunity from the antitrust 
laws which allows a few regulated 
truckers to fix the prices to be charged 
for most truck transportation in this 
nation.” 

The wide smile crossing Parkhurst’s 
face as he finishes reading Kennedy’s 
message acknowledges a new wave of 
deafening applause. But he is not wholly 
content with this pledge of support from 
Washington. Further progress needs to 
be made, he says: “Before starting out 
on a trip, the stack of paperwork the in- 
dependent must wade through just to le- 
gally license his truck is staggering. 
There are no two states with similar 
requirements, no two states with dupli- 
cate forms, no two states with anything 
in common except one thing: Those 
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forms will get them money from truckers 
who can barely afford to exist.” 

Parkhurst also attacks the states’ 
weight-and-length-law abuses, partic- 
ularly in the Midwest, where seven so- 
called Iron Curtain States permit 
truckers to haul only 73,280 pounds of 
cargo, as compared with 80,000 for the 
rest of the nation. “Wisconsin, in order 
to keep out competition from other car- 
riers coming into the state, enacted a 59- 
foot-length law instead of the standard 
60-foot law,’’ Parkhurst complains. 
“Therefore, the regulated carriers based 
in Wisconsin, who have their own sort of 
monopoly, were able to carry all the 
freight and make ail the profits. The 
mood of the independents is angry, and 
their fuse is short. If the situation does 
not improve, I will be forced to take 
whatever action is necessary to again 
force the issues into the front pages of 
the daily newspapers.” 

As the hours of speeches drag on, 
punctuated by saber-rattling cliches, the 
attention of some members of the con- 
vention audience begins to wander. In 
the fifth row the 11-year-old son of Loui- 
siana trucker Robert Randolph uses his 
finger to read the captions in Trucktoons, 
a magazine featuring X-rated cartoons 
issued by Overdrive. Whether by inten- 
tion or not, Trucktoons, while catering to 
truckers’ fantasies, perpetuates the pre- 


vailing public image of them as lust-rid- 
den Neanderthals, truckstop Romeos 
obsessed with balling willing pickups 
(women, not trucks). 

In one cartoon a naked trucker 
thrusts his organ into an Amazonian 
woman who would make Dolly Parton 
feel insecure. Says she: “I’m just amazed 
at the way you truckers can ride so long 
without stopping!” Young Randolph 
methodically turns the pages of the mag- 
azine, stopping at an imaginatively 
drawn nude who purrs, “I think my 
trucker got his start as a cabdriver, be- 
cause his flag is always up!” 

A few pages later a woman in bed 
tells her trucker: “You give a new mean- 
ing to the word Peterbilt.” This is fol- 
lowed by a cartoon of two truckers pull- 
ing into Joe’s Diner and Truck Stop, 
greeted by a half-dozen women waving 
signs reading, WELCOME and HE’S 
OUR MAN! Says one trucker to the 
other: “I guess the waitresses at Joe’s 
found out that it took 42 stitches for 
your circumcision!” 

So the macho stereotype is sustained. 
But on the other hand, Parkhurst and 
the ITA would like the public to believe 
that those magnificent men in their 18- 
wheel machines think and look no 
differently than other American small- 
businessmen concerned with providing 
for their families. One has only to 


observe them stepping off chartered 
buses for the Truckin’ in Nashville tap- 
ing, their radiant faces anticipating at 
least one night’s relief from the daily 
drudgery of truckers’ woes. 

The day’s heavy-hanging humidity 
has vanished from the truckstop, leaving 
behind a pink-and-blue sunset that 
silhouettes the Nashville skyline. Pacing 
back and forth like an expectant father, 
Parkhurst herds the most photogenic 
specimens—the truckers, wives and 
children wearing ITA T-shirts—into the 
front rows of folding chairs. To further 
dress up the audience, he tosses out 
multicolored ITA caps with the skill of a 
ballpark popcorn vendor. And when it 
comes time for the taping to begin, he’s 
front-row center, cheering the arrival of 
a Peterbilt piloted by freshly permed 
country entertainer Conway Twitty and 
bearing his equally celebrated passen- 
ger, singer Brenda Lee. 

Not surprisingly, it is Parkhurst who 
leads the rhythmic handclapping that 
accompanies the ensuing parade of per- 
formers, including such down-home fa- 
vorites as Bobby Bare, Boots Randolph, 
Carl Perkins and Hank Williams, Jr. 
Del Reeves sings about looking at the 
world through a windshield and rolling 
down the highway in his Jimmy hauling 
freight. A Joe Stampley tune tells about 
busting gears in his old semi and carry- 
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ing a heavy load. And then Stampley 
offers the trucking hit Roll On, Big 
Mama, pulling an imaginary airhorn 
that inspires bellowing responses from 
each of the two dozen assembled rigs, 
whose running lights beam like strands 
of pearls. 

Singer Lori Michaels performs the 
ballad of a trucker’s wife: “I learn to live 
with loneliness/I share a trucker’s 
mind./...Don’t let the loneliness 
upset you/when you’re so far away from 
home./...I’m waiting at the end of 
your run.” Her encore begins with an 
introduction that obviously pleases the 
crowd: “This next song is for all you in- 
dependent truckers who make America 
beautiful,” she says before launching 
into a heart-tugging medley of God Bless 
America and America, the Beautiful. 

But for the remainder of the festivities 
it is back to convention oratory, with 
Parkhurst denouncing the Carter Ad- 
ministration’s reluctance to act immedi- 
ately in the independents’ behalf. He 
issues a call to arms: “In the next 
months we will get all kinds of promises, 
task-force hearings, recommendations, 
and pats on the back, while all of you are 
slowly squeezed out of existence,” he 
tells the 500 truckers finishing off their 
last meal of ham and eggs at the Opry- 
land Hotel. 

“If you think I’m kidding,” he con- 
tinues, “watch yourself die off like flies. 
The Congress and the White House and 
the Department of Transportation and 
the Interstate Commerce Commission 
are still not convinced you’re serious. 
They think they can woo you and win 
you and fool you. We must take action 
to convince those people in Washington 
that you mean business. The only way is 
to invade the city with your trucks and 
show ’em. I’m going to organize a con- 
voy of my own, and we’re going to sneak 
into Washington one night on a pre- 
determined date with a massive inva- 
sion. You are recruited, as of this in- 
stant, into our free-enterprise army. And 
when you all start converging on the 
White House, we’ll just have a little 
meeting.” 

A scowl wrinkles Parkhurst’s face, 
and his body tenses, rising on its toes 
and bending forward like a Mack truck 
hood ornament. Pausing for emphasis, 
he adds one last inflammatory warning: 
“One of our delegates, Richard Giar- 
giari from New Hampshire, has prom- 
ised me that—if necessary —he will pub- 
licly burn his beautiful, three-month-old 
Kenworth in front of the White House, 
even though it’s uninsured,” Parkhurst 
declares, carefully measuring his words. 
“*He will do it for national television. If 
they want a crisis in Washington, then 
you know what you can do.” 


The fat, if not the Kenworth rig, is al- 
ready in the fire. 

The 1979 ITA convention is past, but 
the battle of the independents has just 
begun. The resounding voice that shook 
the Opryland Hotel now rattles the 
pages of Overdriveas Parkhurst continues 
in his driving effort to win basic rights 
for the independent truckers. 

The man is gearing up for another 
push. There’s the business of skyrocket- 
ing fuel prices—which, even in the face 
of the Iranian embargo, explains Park- 
hurst, should not be what they are. “If 
the oil companies continue using the fuel 
shortages as an excuse to raise prices, 
the ITA will be forced into a posture 
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suggesting government intervention.” 
And, of course, there’s the upcoming 
Presidential election. “Time to nail 
Kennedy’s hide to the wall,” Parkhurst 
barks. “Time to make sure the election 
doesn’t become an excuse to stall prom- 
ises of legislative reform,” and to make 
sure the independent doesn’t become 
“just a shoehorn to ease the candidate 
into the White House.” And we'll be 
seeing a lot more militant signs on the 
backs of trucks, Parkhurst promises— 
“signs that will arouse the average 
American to the plight of the indepen- 
dent, who has become a symbol of the 
deteriorating free-enterprise system in 
America.” We haven’t heard the end of 
Mike Parkhurst—not by a long shot. qs 


Holy cow! The infamous Milkmaid is hosting a party. 
Milkmaid and her girlfriend get eaten and fucked by 


A shocked teacher discovers his pupil smoking 
instead of doing her homework. A firm spanking 
is followed by a wet pussy licking. Concerned 
Teach feels it's better for his student to suck 
cock than a cigarette. He fucks her pussy until 
she oozes beyond belief and then cums on her 
face. 


Film Collectors Association 1480 
Box H 134 Inglewood, CA 90306 
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ILLEGAL ALIENS—The estimated 10 
million illegal immigrants in the United 
States are a “social time bomb” waiting 
to blast the American economy. Poor 
aliens are stealing jobs from unem- 
ployed American workers, while rich 
refugees from Iran are trying to buy the 
country out from underneath us. To top 
it off, the problem costs American 
taxpayers billions of dollars each year. 
Discover the real story behind the alien 
invasion of America in this shocking 
expose by Norman Kelin. 
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= : i] THE MORMONS: SAINTS OR SIN- 
NERS?—One of the fastest-growing faiths in the world, the Mormon 
Church quietly works to expand its financial and political empire. But that 
empire is built on a dark and bloody past, one filled with strange rituals and 
secret killings. This grim tradition still lurks just beneath the surface of the 
straitlaced religion. Article by Heber Snow. 
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PROFILE: GEORGE JONES—Some call him the greatest country singer 
alive. But public triumph has become private tragedy for George Jones— 
hard drinking and self-destructive, the onetime “King of Country Music” 
is broke and alone. HUSTLER presents a fascinating look at a man who 
“threw it away with both hands.” By Bob Allen. 


oo zs © 1908 wauns ©) 
007s © HSN WEN 0 
CO esi, Aw abseyg 


MEMORIES —A beautiful girl is an invitation to fantasy and frustration for 
a tongue-tied college student. But when she climbs down from her pedestal 
and into his bed, he gets a lot more—and a lot less—than he bargained for. 
Fiction by Harold Norse. 
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PHOTO-FEATURES— Dreams do come true, and you'll see living proof 
in MADELEINE, a HUSTLER Beaver Hunt entry who will be next 
month’s centerfold. 
Then in CHECK- [~se 
MATE a beautiful 
young Queen learns 
what happens when 
you play games with a 
real Knight. Next, in 
LOUISA, you'll find a 
tease who just loves to 
please, while MIS- 
TRESS AND MAID 
shows it’s not that 
hard to get good help 
these days. 
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PLUS—A marvelous May lineup, including ADVISE & CONSENT, SEX 
PLAY, KINKY KORNER, BITS & PIECES, HUSTLER HUMOR, 
HONEY and BEAVER HUNT. 
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HOT FLASH HITS 
HOLLYWOOD! 


IN TENT INCENSE TOO INTENSE? 


Rudy Rates RUSH a Rave 


HOLLYWOOD, Monday, June 1— 
They’re saying it was “heat prostration”, 
but insiders know better! Production on 
Desert Song, Valentino’s latest hysteri- 
cal heart-throb for Cinegram Studios, had 
to be suspended last week. According to 
a studio press agent, it was due to 
“adverse weather in the Mojave”. Tem- 
peratures rose rapidly all right, but it was 
a different sort of sunstroke. 

According to our confidential source, 
it seems that The Sheik arrived late one 
evening for a moonlight desert take. The 
Great Lover impatiently told the pro- 
duction crew to “Get a rush on”. One 
prankish makeup man promptly uncorked 
a bottle of RUSH Liquid Incense®and 
spread it around the set. Rudy was sup- 
posed to begin the scene by giving some 
sultry starlets the air, but what came next 
was definitely not in the script! 

The entire cast and crew put in for 
overnight overtime. The tent was in tat- 
ters, and even the pillows were plas- 
tered. It’s too bad they never got around 
to putting film in the cameras! 

What effect will this have on future 
production? No further comment was 
available from Cinegram. When cor- 
nered in the studio cafeteria, Rudy only 
smiled and said: “I’m glad I didn’t come 
early. We'll have to get more RUSH for 
the next take.” 
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To get your RUSH Liquid Incense or Sensual Body Lubricant by mail order, see our coupon 128 
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VHS recorded on & TDK brand tape 


PLUS FINISHING SCHOOL, 3 AM, PASTRIES, 
UNTAMED, TEENAGE CRUISERS, X-RATED CARTOONS, and many more. 
ALL TAPES $99.50 EACH 1 HOUR PREVIEW FEATURES — $39.95 
ALL ORIGINAL MATERIAL 


CALL TOLL FREE 24 HRS. 


VIDEO CASSETTE X-RATED FILM 


CALIFORNIA 213-764-0348 


VISA/MASTERCHARGE ACCEPTED ALL TAPES 100% GUARANTEED 
FOR ALL VHS (TDK) and BETA FORMATS = $2.50 SHIPPING CHARGE 


ALL ORDERS PROCESSED 24-72 HRS Send $2.00 for our full color catalog 
ol 
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